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LETTER XXX. 

Gertrude to Frances. 

j^ Brighthelmftone, Sept. 12, fjg5^ 

V-/N our arrival at the ball, we were 
met by the matter of the ceremonies, 
with that unaffe&ed politenefe which 
characterizes his manners. He led the 
Duchefs to the upper end of the room, 
and placing me near her, entered into 
the moft intelligent and lively convers- 
ation. We were foon joined by Mr. 
Treville, who, taking his feat next to 
*nine, began to make various comments 
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1 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

on the company j among whom I foon 
difcovcrcd Lord and Lady Melcomb, 
Sir He£tor and Lady Upas ; and before 
I could compofe my features to a refill- 
ing ferenity, I obferved Mifs Cecil 
haftening towards us with a commanding 
effrontery. 

The Duchefs, perceiving my check 
redden with refentment, which excited 
a fmile from Mr. Treville, defired me 
not to difcompofe my fpirits. " Take 
no notice of the bold girl," faid her 
Grace, cc and we will foon find an 
opportunity to avoid her." Mr. Tre- 
ville's eyes fecmed rivetted on mine. 

<c Your filver muflin becomes you 

wonderfully," faid he ; " and I dare 

* elieve that, eftimating the gift by the 

es of the giver, you value it as it 

virtu "• ® ut beamy needs not c the 

defe*v eb * ' of ornament." I began to 

foreign jfa ' iioft beyond my patience, 

gr ow uneafy.^ when 
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when Mils Gecil calmly inquired, cc what 
was the matter, and why I looked fo 
difcontentcd?" 

I rofe abruptly, and took my place at 
fome diftance, next to Lady Upas. €€ I 
did not join your party," faid (he, cc bcr 
caufe I cannot endure Mifs Cecily 
fociety." Sir He&or edged himfelf a 
few feats lower, while Lady Upas and I 
entered into converfation. We had not 
talked a quarter of an hour, when a 
ftrangcr entered the room. Her pcrfon 
was what might be called pretty, and 

* 

her countenance rather expreflive. She 
wore a robe of white farfnet ; a brilliant 
ftar glittered on the front of her zone, 
and her hair was fancifully decorated 
with a wreath of laurel. I obferved 
that every perfon greeted her vrith 
refpeft; and a buzzing whifper went 
almoft inftantaneoufly round the circle* 
The Lady was accompanied by a little 

s 2 boy, 
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boy, whofe head was bound with rofes* 
and three elegant young women, who 
entered with her, wore a green gauze 
uniform, fpangled with filver : thefe 
were the Graces of the group. On 
their heads they difplayed helmets of 
black velvet; emblematically defigned 
to mark the wifdom of Minerva, with 
the beauty of Venus. On their left fide 
they exhibited that plume which the 
ilkiftrious Edward I. obtained in the 
field of valour, and which is now fre- 
quently blazoned, in wood, in all the 
ftreets of the metropolis. This fantaftic 
party foon joined the dancers. Lord 
Melcomb took the Lyric mufe as a 
partner, while Sir Hedtor, for once in 
his life, exhibited a Grace as his com- 
panion. 

The fingukrity in the drefles and 
manners of the group arretted every eye, 
as they moved with laboured elegance 

down 
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down the dance. My curiofity was 
awakened, and I eagerly inquired of 
Lady Upas, if (he knew them. 

i% O, yes!" faid (he: " they never 
fail to vifit Brighthelmftone every fum- 
mer. The mufe is the Honourable 
Mrs. Orient, an exalted literary cha- 
racter i if compofinga few € lucid gems/ 
or € pearls of Helicon/ can afford a claim 
to that illuftrious title." 

€€ Is the acquirement of literary fame 
fo eafy ?" faid I. 

Lady Upas fmilcd. " Yes ; when. 
Fortune 19 the handmaid of Ambition," 
anfwercd (he, " the laurel may be 
purchafed, if the wearer will pay a liberal 
price for it. The lady whom you now 
fee before you is celebrated for the profu- 
lion of her wealth, though fhe had never 
been diftinguilhed as the patronefs of 
genius." 

* f How have her works obtained- 
celebrity ?" faid I. 

b 3 " By 
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if By the aid of venal commend- 
ation," replied Lady Upas. " The 
Lady always wrote on gilt paper; her 
language was perfuafive; her admirers 
liberal; and her notes fych as every 
criticifer of modern produdtiofts per- 
fectly underftood." 

I liftened with aftoniftvment. " Is 
fame then an objeft of traffic ?" faid I. 
" Is it Jto be obtained by private intercft, 
inftead of public opinion ?". - 

cc Too frequently," fighed Lady 
Upas. c « The laurel, like- the order of 
chivalry, has often adorned thole who 
difg raced its eonfequtitce : hence have 
many been honoured with a red ribband, 
which blufoes a f efle&ioh on the heart 
that wears it." 

We now cJbfervcd a handfbmc woman, 
who had only a few minutes before 
entered the room, with a look of filent 
contempt, quitting the circle. Her 
drefs was plain and unaffected. " That 

Lady," 
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Lady," faid ray amiable commentator* 
" is really a woman of genius * fhe has, 
written a variety of enlightened and 
ingenious works, and yec, \yich all her 
talents, beauty, and celebrity, (he refides^ 
in ap obfeur^ lodging, far $bove the 
proud, and not beneath the higheft. 
Hertelf and her caf cqmpofe the \yhole 
of her eftaWi(hment5 aqd (he ha$ fre-, 
quently been feen, while folly, ignprance, 
and pride r^ttjed along the bufy ftreets 
in iodolence and luxury* p^eafuring thq 
payement for exercife 4nd health, in 
pattens and Mask ftopkiflgs." 

"Is it poffibie V faid I. " Can the 
yttpfcTfc. infenfiy? $o \hp claims of 
genius ? But 1 bav£ heard that talents 
are feldom rewarded till the tomb ba$ 
blunted phc 4rroytf§ of detraction." 

<c There have been inftancp§," fai<j 

Lady Upas, "to the contrary. But 

patronage is an oftentatious phantom* 

which, with the rofy wreath it gives, 

^ B 4 beftows 
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beftows alfo many a thorn, to wound 
the bofom of genius !" 

Lord Melcomb, who had left the 
Mufe, to drink, not of the Pierian 
fpring, but of that beverage which is 
mingled with the teafs, and even thfe 
blood of our fellow-creatures, now has- 
tened towards us; and, bowing to Lady 
Upas, Inquired, " why fhe did not 
take a partner/' 

"In truth, my Lord, I have long 
been weary of one," replied her Lady- 
lhip.; "for mine is not orte of the 
celeftials; he is a mere earthly crea- 



ture." 



<c And yet," cried Lord Melcomb, 
" his being united to fuch a woman 
fliould render him immortal." 

" Would to Heaven he were !" fighed 
Lady Upas. 

" No man is fo much envied," con* 
tinued Lord Melcomb. 



. ,< 
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<c Who talks of envy, and at the 
feme time- addreffes Lady Upas ?" 
inquired Mr. Treville. " She bears a 
charmed motto : Virtus vincit invidium" 
This affe&ed compliment was accom- 
panied with a bow, and a fan&ity of 
look that was perfectly ridiculous. Lord 
Melcomb burft into a loud fit of laugh- 
ter, in which he was' fuddenly checked 
by the voice of his doroeftic companion, 
who, frowning on me, and glancing 
indignantly at Lady Upas, commanded 
her. lord and matter to <c leave off 
talking nonfenfe, and to call her car* 
riage." t The abalhed hufband fighed, 
and inftantly obeyed. 

" How truly valuable is domeflic 
affection !" exclaimed Mr. Treville. 

" Moll things that are fcarce, are fo," 
erigd L^dy Upas. 

" You are cynically fevere," faid 
the Divine. " When I marry, I will 
fet an example worthy of imitation." 

b 5 « TYfc*> 
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cc Then I dare fwear," cried her 
Ladyfhip, u that, like the works of 
fome modern artifts, die copy wiB 
bear no rcfcmblance to the original." 

Mils Cecil now fauntered towards 
us : I took my leave of Lady -Upas, 
and returned to the amiable Ducheft, 
who foon after propofed deputing. 

Mr. Treville conduced us to the 
carriage; and we haftencd home, tp 
fup with Lord and Lady Denmore : an 
svent which took place on our way 
thither (ball be the fubje&^of my next 
letter.— Adieu. 



» 
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Mr. Tfreufitte 4ocL fcarcely quitted the: 
door, whtft a ch viot with, rich diverts, 
driving ftirioufly ^gainft us, averfet our 
carriage with a crafh *hat :was terrific. 
The ©ucjjefs, as ibon as ibe xecayered 
from iter alarm, fuf^icicntly xo fpeaki 
inquired whether I was hurt, and called 
anxioufly for affiftance. The ibupd of 
her voice iaJpifsd me with courage, 
and I faintly replied, that i "believed ^ 
my arm was broken/' 

A crowd aflcmbkd, fevcral perfons 
affiftcd us in getting out of the carriage, 
among others the owner of that which 
had overfetus, who humanely remarked, 
that it was cc only an old girl with her 
head where her heels fhould be, and 

B 6 wcv- 
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confequently not worth the trouble of 
waiting for/' He was returning to the 
rooms, when one of his companibns 
exclaimed, " By Jupiter I But you are 
*niftaken. ,, 

Lights being brought, and held over 

the carriage, he continued; u .Drrfbt± 
if here is not a young thing, as hand- 
fcme as an angel 1 P«rfe :$y ftupi^ 
head, for not feeing hjer fopn^K ! ? 

<c Come along," fiid his f^gd j " I 
trll you it is only the old Ducheis of 
Aldborough;" 

« The Devil a bit," exclaimed ' the 
companion. Then taking my hand he 
continued: CC :D— me> if this % not an 
adventure worthy of Don Quixote. 
Here are lilies and rofcs, and fparkling 
eyes, and vermilion lips. Come my 
pretty rogue , d — me, don't,be afraid of 
jhe j. d — me, I'm honeft George Hair 
bert^and d— me if any body ftialLinfulc 
you, white you are; under, my pro^ 

tedtion*" 
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te&ion." There was a frank roughnef* 
in his words which gave me confidence. 
I leant on his arm, and with fomc 
difficulty raifed myfelf, while one affift- 
ing effort from my gallant knight- 
errant releafed me from captivity. 

My anxiety was now awakened for 
the fafety of the Duchefs j and my joy 
was infinite, When I found that (be was 
ftanding near me unhurt and not much 
frighteneji. , 

cc For your fake, my dear child, I was 
alarmed," faid (he ; " but fince you are 
fafe, my fears are at an end." The 
crowd dilperfed,; we foon procured 
chairs, and after making a thoufand 
acknowledgments to Colonel Halberfc, 
we once more fet out for our lodgings*. 

My arm being much hurt and ex- 
tremely painful, the motion of the chair 
was fcafcely fupportable, I let down 
the front glafs, and defired the chair maa 

to walk flow* aad to fwing the poles 

a* 
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as gently as poflible. I was fearful that 
my arm was broken, from the ex- 
cruciating agony which I experienced) 
when a thought occurred that by going 
inftantly to a furgeon, I might afcertain 
the extent of my misfortune, without 
diftrefling the family by unneceffary 
apprehenfions. I inquired of the chair* 
man if there was fuch affiftance at hand ; 
they replied, that " within fifty yards 
there was as good a furgeon as ever 
lopped off a limb, and one that would 
make no more-of the job, than of cutting 
one of his poles afunder." I rcqucfted 
them to haftcn thither as faft as they 
poffibly could, without endangering my 
fafetys and in a few minutes I was 
fet down in the paffage. 

I afcended to a drawing-room, where 
I was requefted to wait a few minutes; 
the pain in my arm augmented ev^ry 
moment, and at length became . fcarcely 
fupportable, I began to grow impa- 
tient. 



TftB FALSE FRIEND. 15 

dent, and finding no perfon came to my 
affiftance, I repeatedly rung the bell 
violently. After I had waited near a 
quarter of an hour the^door was opened, 
and Mr. Tr^viik entered the room. 

« I am extremely fortunate, Mtfi 
St* Leger;" Md he, " k having the 
power to render you fome fcrvicc. A 
furgcon wiH be there pnefently; but in 
die mean time, I truft that you will 
permit me to profit by this propitious 
event, and to allure you how devotedly 
I am your friend and your adorer." 

" This abfurd declaration is both 
barbarous and infulting, at a time when 
I am agonized almoft beyond bearing," 
anfwered I. u The motive of my flop- 
ping at this houfe was to obtain fome 
afiiftanct; for, I have reafon to believe, 
that my arm is-broken." 

4€ So is my heart, beautiful Gertrude !" 
interrupted Mr. Treville. " And k 
tefts alone with you, whether or not the 
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misfortune is incurable. I have only a» 
few moments to repeat to you a volume 
of aflurances, that I am devoted to youp 
tiappinefs,-T-tbe flave of your perfonal 
charms,—»the $olator of your mental 
perfedtions/' I was now proceeding 
towards the door, when he fnatched my 
band, and dirowing himfelf on his knee, 
conjured me but to hear him. 

" I have heard enough already," faid 
I. ." Neither do I think that it is pru- 
dent to remain in this houfe,. which,. I 
begin to fear, b not what I believed it."'. 
\ w' « This houfe is Mrs. Blonzely's," 
faid Mr. Trevillej at the fame time 
locking the door, and putting the key 
into his pocket. My refentment grew 
ftrong,. in ..proportion- to the infult I 
experienced y and, with a firm voice,, 
accompanied by a look of ftern difdain* 
I demanded my immediate liberty. Mr. 
Treville rofe. from his fupplicating pof«- 
ture>,and, with a farcaftic fmile,. replied v 

" How 
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<f How can you. make fo ridiculous a 
rcqueft ? Do you fuppofe mc fuch a 
novice in the arcanum of love, that I 
will permit your departure, without 
fome token of future favour ? I heard 
you order the chairmen to eonduft you 
where you might obtain affiftance. I 
availed myfelf of your command, and, 
paffing unfeen by you, defired them to 
follow. The difcovery made by Mils 
Cecil convinces me that this is not the 
firft time you have been under the roof of 
Mrs.Blonzely's habitation ; and therefore 
all abfurd prudery is unneceffary. Den- 
more will aever know it; and you have 
little to fear from the jealoufy of any 
other perfoti." 

I now < rung the bell violently, but 
nobody anfaered k. I heard voices 
in a back room, only divided from that 
in which I was a priforttr,- by a clofec 
of. communication; I tried the lock; 
it was fattened on the other fide. I 
.-' : ' kciocked 
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knocked vehemently, and prefently 
beard a female voice inquire what was 
tjie matter. 

tf I am confined," faid I. " For 
Heaven's fake* open the door." Mr. 
Treville caught me in his arms, and 
endeavoured to prevent my fpeaking by 
holding his handkerchief before my 
mouth. , By an effort of ftrcngth as 
well as fortitude, 1 got free from his 
grafp, and again calkd loudly to the 
perfons in the adjoining chamber. 

« Who are you ?" inquired the 
female. 

w Open the door, and yon will fee," 
$id I. 

I now heard her exclaim* " By all 
that is wonderful, it is her voice ! I 
know it ; I could fwear to it." 

« You are mad," faid Mr. Treville 
in a whifper, at the feme time pulling 
me frbm the door. " You know not 
what you an! doing. Your reputation 

and 
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and mine will both fuffer by this ill- 
judging frenzy." 

<c The room (hall be unlocked," faid 
the female 5 and prefently I heard the 
key turning : Mr. Trevllte was re- 
treating precipitately towards the other 
entrance, whei* the door was thrown 
wide open, and I beheld Mifs Cecil 
with Sir Hettor Upas. 

cc I give you joy of this honourable 
event," laid (he* fmiling malignantly. 

" The honour 13 equal to both 
parties^' aafwered I, " The only dif- 
ference, I believe, was in the inclination 
to obtain it* At all events, madam, 
I have to thank you for my liberty," 
Mr. Trevillc wat confuted and filcnti 
Mifs Cecil farioufly enraged 1 and Sir 
Hedtor loft in aftoni&meot. 

€< A& thfe adventure will make fome 
noife, fpr I do not rely on your fecrecy, ,? 
faid Mifs Cecil, <c you may depend on 
my reporting it properly. Sir Hedlor 

caa 
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can witriefs, that we both came hither 
to detett you and Mr. Treville ; the 
aflignation was drfcovered by a confi- 
dential friend f and it has happened 
exa&ly as it was reported." 

<< By whom?" faid I. 

" By Lady Upas," replied Mifs 
Cecil. " Was it not, Sir Hedor ?" 

cc Precifefy fo," cried the nabob. 

<c The falfehood of fuch an afiertion . 
convinces me that Lady Upas never 
[ could have made it," faid I. <f But, in 
order to afcertain the faft, we will fend 
for her Ladylhip without delay." I 
rung the bell. 

" This is prodigioufly imprudent," 
exclaimed Sir Heftor. " My Lady 
enjoined me to fecrecy, and fhe will be 
both 'angry and aftoniflied." 

* c I do not queftion it," anfwered I ; 
<*■ but I will not tamely bear fo infamous 
a flander." 

« Wretch I"- 
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€C Wretch !" exclaimed Mifs Cecil, 
addreffing Mr. Treville, while her eyes 
feemed to dart the lightnings of revenge, 
" this infidelity has forever put a period 
to my affeftion; Sir He&or ftiall no 
longer have the mortification of know- 
ing, that I debafed my mind, by feeling 
a partiality for fuch a coxcomb." 

"GcntleEmma '."replied Mr.Treville, 
" calm your refentful rage j and know, 
that I accept my difmiffion with the 
mod heartfelt delight. I take my leave, 
from this hour, moft joyfully j and I 
congratulate Sir He&or on the purity 
and fplendour of his conqueft. The 
honours which you have thought fit to 
confer on me fhall be remembered with 
gratitude j and I truft that the fanftity 
of my chara&er will fet even a woman's . 
malice at defiance." 

" Infamous monfter!" muttered Mifs 
Cecil. Then, turning to Sir Heftor, 
(he continued : " I am ready to depart." 

"Tea* 
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cc This is prodigioufly unlucky !•" 
faid Sir He&or, leading the enraged 
Mifs Cecil out of the room. I now 
heard a vehement knocking at the 
ftreet-docfr; and prefently after, on its 
being opened, the voice of Lord Den- 
more almoft ftruck me fenfelcfs. 

cc She is in this houfe," faid he : " tht 
chairmen who brought her hither have 
given me intelligence of her being 
entrapped by fome unknown fcoundrel." 
At this moment Sir Hedlor reached the 
paflage. 

'" O ! is it you, Sir Heftor ?" con- 
tinued my guardian. €€ Is it you who 
dare infult the innocence of a defencelcfs 
girl ? I infift that you do not ftir from 
this houfe till you have fatisfied mf 
refentment. I will fecure die fafety of 
Mifs St. Leger, and then we will decide 
the bufinefs." 

Mr. Treville now defcended haftily. 
<c My dear friend 1" faid he, meeting 

Lord 
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Lord Denmore ; " thank Heaven 
you are arrived, to aid me in fnatching 
the charming Gertrude from that old 
fon of iniquity. Failing from the rooms 
when the Duchefs's carriage was over- 
turned, I bbferved Mifs St. Leger 
getting into a chair; and, feeing no 
ftrvant ^vith her, I refblved to be her 
prote&or acrdfs ttre Steine ; when, to 
iny utter aftontthment, I found the chair- 
men haftening hither, with their fair 
charge j I followed, and, on my arrival, 
difcovered her in the drawing-room a 
prifoner, forcibly detained by Sir Heftor * 
Upas." 

cc Prodigious !" exclaimed Sir He&dr, 
aftonifhed at the volubility and effrontery 
with which Mr. Treville exculpated 
his own cdndu&, by accufmg him. 

" There is not a word of truth in all 
that he has faid," cried Sir Hedtor. 

" You know I am incapable of utter- 
ing a falsehood/' cried Mr.TttV\\Vt% 
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4f The omnipotence of truth is my 
ihitld, and it is, I thank Heaven, un- 
tarniftied." 
V <f I believe you, my friend/* faid 
Lord Denmore : " I believe you. Say 
no more on the fubjeft, I conjure you. 
The cafe is evident — it wants no proof, 
lam thankful for your kindnefs : Ger- 
trude alio fhall be thankful. But as for 
you, Sir He&or, I fhall talk to you 
to-morrow morning. I know your ha- 
bitation, and fhall expert to find you 
there at eight o'clock. " During this 
arrangement, Mifs Cecil never once 
ventured to appear. I was mute with 
confirmation, and nearly overcome by 
terror, at Lord Denmore's decided tone 
and manner. I conjured him to be 
patient till I could recover my fpirits; 
with a promife that I would then make 
him acquainted with the whole circuni- 
ftance, of which he had heard an erro- 
neous account, fabricated by art, and 

6 repeated 
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repeated by the aid of an effrontery, 
fcarcely to be equalled. 

" I know Sir Heftor to be the moft 
arrogant and prefuming of mortals," 
replied my guardian. cc The folly of 
his conduffc now becomes criminal; I 
would have pardoned the oftentation of 
an eaftern defpot, but the undermining 
arts of a domeftic traitor I muft rcfolvc 
to punifh." So faying, he hurried me 
out of the houfe, led me to a chair 
which was waiting by his previous order, 
and we proceeded towards home, equally 
perplexed by the events of the evening. 
On our arrival we found the Duchefs 
and Lady Denmore expecting us with 
anxious folicitude. My guardian's coun- 
tenance betrayed the perturbation of his 
mind, as he entered the fupper-room. 
Lady Denmore's fufpicion was awak- 
ened : flie looked ftedfaftly at me, 
then at her hufband. Her colour 
changed j — (he attempted to fpeak \ but 

VOL. II. c Vfct 
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her powers of articulation failed, and 
Ihe threw herfelf upon the fofa over* 
"whelmed with agitation. 

Supper Wa& ferved ; but the meal 
'was concluded in filence. The Duchefs 
trembled and looked fearful that I was 
in error. Lady Denmore became pale 
Und red by turns, as the contending 
'emotions of doubt and refentment pre- 
dominated in her mind. Lord Den- 
ttiore tafred not a morfel; and I fat 
ttmte, though in excruciating torture; 
my wrift being fpraindd, and my arm 
bruifed violently $ but I had not refolu- 
tion to leave the room, even for a 
moment, left in the interim Mifs Cecil 
fliould arrive with a new tale of falfe- 
hood. 

As foon as the fervants quitted 
the apartment, my guardian thua 
^ddrefied Lady Denmore : " I per- 
ceive the unt?afinefs which poffefles 
your mind i and with regret I con- 

fefs, 
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ftfs, that appearances are agaiaft us. 
But I truft that the knowledge of what 
has. really paffed will tranquillize your 
inquietude, and at the fame time ex- 
culpate Mifs St, Leger from every 
injurious fufpicion." I (ighed deeply.' 
Lady Denrnwc fettled her features to a 
constrained and fceptical xompofure. 
The Duchefs requefted my guardian to 
proceed $ and, in as few words as 
poflible, the ftory was repeated even 
to the iBinuteft circumftance ; omitting 
only the meeting which Lord Denmore 
meditated with Sir Heftor on the fol'- 
-loving morning. 

•"*" This may be true,** faid Lady Deih- 
more j " though it bears ftrong marks 
of improbability. But, fince it is herefy 
to queftion Mifs St. Leger's veracity, 
I muft even be content, however 
doubtful I may feel upon the fubjeft." 
Lord Denmore having concluded 

what he thought the hiftory of the 

- - i * ca tn$£i 
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night's adventures, I begged leave to 
fpeak. " All which you have heard/* 
laid I, cc is an erroneous ftatement." 

Lady Denmore feemedto exult at the 
declaration. The Duchefs looked afto- 
nifhed. My guardian fixed his eyes oh 
me, with no lefs amazement than ap- 
prehenfion, and exclaimed : " What 
do you mean child ? are you frantic ?" 

I bowed my head refpe&fully. " My 
Lord," faid I, " you have deceived 
Lady Denmore ; I cannot fuffer her to 
be the dupe of a diflembling liber- 
tine." 

€< Speak briefly," faid Lady Den- 
more with augmented inquietude. cc I 
am eager to hear your ftory, and I 
make no doubt but it will be equally in- 
genious, in plot and decoration, with 
that which I have already heard. Lord 
Denmore was to blame to repeat his 
tale of improbabilities without a promp- 



ter." 
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u I am above deceit, Lady Denmore," 
interrupted I; At this moment the fcr* 
vant announced Mifs Cecil. " But here 
comes one, who will, with all her 
malice, by truth acquit me : for it will 
be both her intereft and her pleafure* 
for once in her life, to aft with candour," 
Mifs Cecil now rufhed into the room. 

" I came hither," faid (he, almoft 
fuffocated with rage, cc to vindicate Sir 
He£for Upas, whom Lord Denmore 
has thought proper to accufe of treachery 
and infulc towards Mifs St. Leger* 
though I am forry, that juftice to- 
wards one objedt fhould compel me 
to criminate another; for my greateft 
enemy cannot accufe me of ill-nature.'* 

Lady Denmore grew more and more 
agitated every moment. The Duchefs 
fhook her head and fmiled, as Mifs Cecil 
proceeded. 

" The perfon whom we found locked 
up with the innocent Gertude was one 

C 3 H*\n&* 
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who, to the character of a fawning hypo- 
crite, adds that of a domeftic afiaffiru 
No perfon can fay that I am of a 
revengeful temper -, but where the repu- 
tation of a friend and the happinefs of 
his wife are at ftake, I cannot remain 
fiient." 

" Go on," faid Lady Denmore : "I 
Conjure you to go on ; I am all impa- 
tience. " 

fC Then/' continued Mifs Cecil, look- 
ing fignificantly at my guardian, " it 
was not Sir Heftor Upas who came, 
by aflignation, to meet Mifs Sc. Leger 
at Mrs. BlonzelyV Lady Denmore 
ftarted abruptly from the fofa. " You 
may tremble, deceitful girl/' (aid (he, 
turning towards me; <c but I will now 
aft decifivcly." My guardian rofe, and 
was preparing to fpeak. " My Lord," 
continued fhe, " I infill on your ob- 
serving filence. Mifs St. Leger's powers 
arc equal to the part fhe plays, and fhe, 
. - • .at 
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at leaft, requires no prompting." Lord 
Denmore fmiled, and relbmed his feat a 
while Mifs Cecil, with a confequeritial 
precifion, went on with her ftory. 

" The favoured, happy, envied lover, 
whom Mifs St. Leger had fek&ed for 
her well-arranged and boldly-executed 
interview, was Mr. Treville. ,, 

Lady Denmore turned pale ; and, 
leaning on the Duchefs's fhoulder, 
nearly fainted. Mifs Cecil filently 
exulted. 

I now begged permiffion, in my turn, 
to be heard. " My conduft require* 
no extenuation," faid I, <c becaufe I am 
guilty of no crime." I then candidly 
and exa&ly related the whole adventure t 
but the variety of reports bewildered 
every hearer, excepting Mifs Cecil j and 
I was mortified to perceive that my 
guardian (till confidered Sir Hedtor as 
the offender, and Mr. Treville as the 
flandered perfon. Lady Denmore, un- 

04 able 
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able to fupport her fpirits under the 
Ihock they had a fecond time received, 
retired to her dreffing-room. The Du-> 
chefs followed j and Mifs Cecil, wifhing 
us all c a pleafant night/ departed. 

I haftencd to my chamber, and 
pafled the hours till day- break in the 
mod agonizing (late of mind. To this 
was added the pain which my accident 
occafioned; and before the fun rofe, I was 
in a burning fever. Finding that it was 
impoffible to fleep under fuch a com- 
bination of bodily and mental tor* 
tures, I rofe early, and drefling myfelf, 
opened my window to inhale the fea- 
breezes, and to watch whether my guar- 
dian quitted the houfe, to meet Sir 
Heftor. I had not been half an hour 
upon my poft of anxiety, when 1 faw 
the nabob's chaife-and-four flying round 
the Steine, with almoft incredible velo- 
city. Sir Heftor fat in the corner alone ; 
"and I did not take my eyes from the 

horfeSj 
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horfes, till they proceeded along the 
high road towards Prefton. 

Convinced that Sir Hedtor had thought 
it prudent to quit Brighthelmftone, my 
heart inftantly feemed lightened of its 
load of folicitude ; and throwing myfelf 
on my pillow, I fell into a found deep* 
from which I did not awake till I wag 
fummoned to breakfaft. 

I found Lady Denmore looking more 
than ufually pale s her eyes reddened by 
tears, and her lips parched by the fever 
of inquietude. My guardian fat on the 
fofa near her j a table, at which he had 
been writing, had two letters fealed, and 
a taper (till burning, on it. The Du- 
chefs was making the tea when I entered 
the room ; her hand (hook violently* 
ihe glanced a look at me, which fpoke 
a volume of affe&ion, blended with 
pity. I placed my chair near the tahle, 
and for many minutes not a word was 
uttered * though Lady Denmore's cheek 

c 5 difplayed 
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difplayed frequent tears, my guardian's 
brows continued fternly contracted, and 
the Dttchefs feemed overpowered by 
diftrefs, which fomething appertaining 
to myfelf evidently occafioned. While 
wc were fitting filent, though bufily 
employed in thought, Mr. Treville 
made his appearance. He entered the 
room with the Jang froid of refined 
diffimulation ; difplaying his white teeth 
by fmiling, though he might have traced 
the folemnity of forrow in every other 
countenance. 

" Sir Heftor is off!" faid he * « abfo* 
lutely levanted ! I truft this will con-* 
firm my laft night's ftatement, and con* 
vince your Lordfhip, that I am the 
guiltlefs perfon; though I am heartily 
fickened of doing good-natured adlions, 
the world is fo full of deception/' 

" It is indeed P* faid I, fighing. 

c< Amiable moralift I" continued Mr* 
Treville, taking his chocolate with eafy 
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nonchalance, " I •am perfe&ly of that 
opinion. Yet there is ft fecret pleafwe 
in rilking its cenfure, where the defence 
of virtue is the caufe of ovr temerity * 
for With me Malo mori quatn fcedari* i& 
a decided maxim," 

Lady Denmore rofc abruptly, and 
quitted the room. Mr. Trevillc took 
her feat, and continued : cc Sir He&or's 
prudence is equal to his gallantry J I 
wifli I could fey that his valour was as 
brilliantly diftinguilhed. For my fhare 
in the fracas, I can only rejoice in hav- 
ing been of fervice to Mifs St* Leger,, 
though at the expence of my own repu- 



tation." 



<c Can you call infult ahd confinement , 
under fuch a roof as Mrs. Blonzely's> 
rendering me a fervice ?" faid I gravely^ 

" It is true, I detained you againft 
your inclination*" replied Mr* TrevilJci 

* Death is preferably to, difhonojnv 

c 6 « but 
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" but it was only till your chairmen 
could inform Lord Denmore of your 
danger : for, by my defire, they com- 
municated the event to his Lordfhip; 
thereby fnatching you from the peril 
which menaced your chara&er, and 
detedting Sir Heftor in his infamous 
machinations. For this interference I 
am flandered, accufed of hy pocrify, and 
iligmatized with the moft unmerited 
epithets. But I muft bear the injuries 
which c patient merit from the unworthy 
takes/ and, wrapped in the fecurity of 
confeious honour, endure even the in- 
dignant glances of offended beauty. 
Yet, pardon me, amiable Gertrude, and 
believe that, had I known how poig- 
nantly you would feel the difcove/y, 
I fhould have remained filent •, even 
though my friendfhip and integrity 
would have been tarniflied by my taci- 
turnity." 

« TreviII<?, 
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Cf Treville, you have a&ed like a 
man of honour, and I thank you," cried 
Lord Denmore ; " and if any thing 
could make me condemn Mifs St. 
Leger's condutt, it would be the obfti- 
nate perfeverance with which (he accufes 
one in whom I repofe the moft implicit 
confidence. I believe her innocent of 
any indifcreet intention : I attribute the 
whole diabolical and preconcerted plan 
to that daftardly libertine, whofe abfence 
corroborates his guilt : and I requeft, 
both of Mifs St. Leger and yourfclf, 
that here the affair may reft. For it 
would caufe me infinite chagrin, if the ! 
veracity of my fair protegee, or the 
honour of my friend, fhould fuffer the 
fmalleft imputation from deceptive cir- 
cumftances." I was preparing to (peak, 
when Lord Denmore interrupted me. 

" I conjure you, I once more entreat 
you, to drop the fubjeft. If you value 
cither my eftecm or my good opinion, 

from 
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from this hour all that has.paflcd will be 
buried in oblivion. You have mifinter- 
preted the motive of my friend ; you 
have been deceived by, appearances ; 
and, if you are not determined to offend 
me, you will be filent." 

" Yet hear me," faid L 

" Not a word, not even a fyllable," 
replied my guardian. " The reputation 
of a man of honour muft not be fullied by 
a perfeverance in error, which now bears 
ftrong traits of obftinate calumny." So 
faying, he quitted the room with Mr. 
Treville j and I was left with the Du- 
chefs, who during the conversion had 
remained uniformly filent. On the door 
being fhut, her eyes met mine. 

"You have been deceived, Gertrude," 
faid fhe. <c Mr. Treville *s condudt 
fpeaks for itfelf ; and nothing but Miii 
Cecil's malice would attempt to pervert 
k. You muft abfolutely obey Lord 
Denmore, by obferviog a difcreet filence: 

confider 
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confider the facred function of his friend, 
and the re&itude of his character. This 
is not Mifs Cecil's firft attempt to ftig- 
matize Mr. Treville's reputation. The 
glaring falfehoods which (he uttered only 
yefterday morning, and which (he fu- 
borned her confidante, Mrs. Blonzely, to 
corroborate, ought to convince you of 
her capability, where deceit and revenge 
are the fecret fprings of aCtion. It is 
well known that Mifs Cecil has long 
directed all the artillery of her attractions 
againft the heart of Mr. Treville. She 
now imagines that you are her rival ; 
and the confequence is natural to a mind 
artful and malignant. The enigma is fb 
evident, that an embecile might folve it. 
Be open then to conviction ; and truft 
me, the candour of your bofom will be 
a fource of confcious pleafure, when the 
prejudice which miflcads^ its feelings is 
vanquished by reflection/' 

Perceiving 
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Perceiving that all my declaration* 
had failed of obtaining credit, and that 
the refined artifice of my opponent had 
clofed every avenue of convidHon in 
-the minds of my witnefles, I refolved 
to bear my defeat with all the meeknefs 
of refignation. I therefore promifed 
the Duchefs I would from that hour be 
lilenton the fubjedt, on her as folemnly 
afluring me, that Mifs Cecil fhould never 
again, by her prefence, either offend or 
infult me. We fhortly after prepared 
for a morning walk on the Steine ; and 
my arm, being examined by a furgeon, 
with the aid of a fling, was confiderably 
eafier. Lady Denmore remained in her 
chamber, and refufed to be of our party. 
We were foon joined by my guardian 
and his c honourable* friend, Mr. Tre- 
ville, to the aftonifhment of the whole 
Steine, and to the unutterable mortifi- 
cation of the enraged Mifs Cecil. 

This 



THE FALSE FRIEND. 41 

This public difplay of cordiality was 
the Xafofinefje of the clerical Janus. He 
knew that the world judged every thing 
by appearances \ and that no reafoning 
mortal would fuppofe him guilty (for 
Mifs Cecil had been the whole morning 
employed in reporting the preceding 
night's occurrences) while he was coun- 
tenanced by Lord Denmore, and fanc- 
tioned by my fociety. I was therefore, 
in order to fill the capacious meafure of \ 
his vanity, dragged from library to 
library, from (hop to fhog, from the 
Steine to the Cliffs, and from the Cliffs 
to the cricket- ground, a walking cer- 
tificate of Mr. Trevillc's reputation. 

During our perambulations, every 
eye feemed to gaze with aftonifliment. 
"It cannot be/' faid one. "It muft 
have been a falfe report," cried another; 
" Well ! for an unfafbionable girl, her 
effrontery is aftonifhing," whifpered a 

third* 
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third. Cf There are perhaps reafbns 
why Lord Denmore outfaces the world's 
opinion/' intimated a fourth : while a 
fifth declared, that " it was a perfeft 
enigma, and ought to be explained for 
the honour of nobility ;" Ihrewdly add- 
ing, " thefe unblufhing violations of pub- 
lic decency are growing intolerable I 
and this country feems marked, of all 
others, for the difplay of indecorous 
exhibitions I" This obfervation came 
from the mouth of a venerable virgin 5 
who, amidft the perilous quickfands of 
fa(hionable diffipation, had preferved the 
facred jewel Chaftity till her fiftieth 
year, to the no fmall entertainment of 
her farcaftic affuciates. She was now 
become a very bugbear in the regions of 
baut fen; a fort of breathing phenome- 
non ; an anti-diluvian non-defcript, fit 
only to annihilate the nervous fyftem of 

thofc who came within hearing of her 

exploded 
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exploded opinions, and- to aft 'on 'the 
imagination of modern fenfibility, as a 
torpedo of the moft petrifying natiiit. 

The only perfon whom we met in our 
morning exhibition, that evinced the 
prefuming importance of a faftidious 
delicacy, was Lady Melcomb. On our 
entering the Library, her glances would 
have conveyed the power of the bafilifk, 
had not the fhield of innocence repelled 
their magic. She looked me into uni- 
verfal observation $ every eye obeyed 
the fignal for a fixed gazef and my 
confufion covered my face with a crim- 
fon hue, which feemed, to thofe who 
were determined to condemn me, a 
proof of my indifcretion. The Duchefe 
did not obferve the univerfal fafcination 
of eyes: flic approached Lady Mel- 
comb with her ufual gcntlenefs and 
affability : when her Ladyfhip, creat- 
ing her coarfe form, and taking the 
arm of her obedient Lord, exclaimed, 

<c Heaven 
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t€ Heaven forbid ! that I (hould be as 
blind as your Grace ! I am not fo 
eafily taken in by appearances : the rank 
I hold in fociety will not permit me to 
countenance a fufpefted chara&er, though 
fanftioned even by your Grace's patron- 
age." Lord Melcomb reddened to 
fcarlet, afhamed of his dignified affociate, 
and not daring to obferve even the 
common civilities of good breeding 
either towards the Duchefs or myfelf. 

At dinner Lady Denmore again fent 
her excufes, complained of hyfterical 
fymptoms, and requefted that her phy- 
fician might immediately be fent for. 
My guardian wrote a (hort note in obe- 
dience to her orders^ and as foon as the 
deflert was placed on the table, I retired 
to my chamber, where I have continued 
writing till the gloom of twilight obliges 
me to clofe my letter. 

It is impoffible for me to anticipate a 
day of happinefs. A, fatality feems to 

counteract 
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countcraft every profpeft of gratification, 
which Hope fomctimes prompts me to 
encourage. When Lord Denmore is 
with me, I am tranquil ; even though 
his frowns imply a filent difapprobation 
of my conduct : and, alas! Frances, k 
has been my misfortune to feem, almoft 
perpetually, in error, while my hear?, 
my confeious heart, fighed for his ap- 
probation.— Adieu, but for a few days. 



LETTER XXXII. 

The Same to the Same* 

Sept. 17, 1796. 

Early on the morning after I wrote 
my laft letter, I received a meflage«from 
Lord Denmore, briefly dc firing my 
immediate attendance in the drawing* 
room* I was fcarcely dreffed, when it 

was 
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was conveyed to me 5 but, as the word* 
came rather in the form of a command, 
than of a rcqueft, with no fmalJ degree 
of perturbation I obeyed the fummons, 

He advanced towards the door, as 
foon as I had opened it. His looks 
were mild and interefting \ his tone of 
voice gentle and perfuafive. He led me 
to a chair, and, fcating himfelf near me, 
after a paufe of fome moments^ coisi*- 
mehced the converfation. 

" Gertrude," faid my guardian, look- 
ing earneftly in my face, as if to read 
the difpofition of my mind, " will you 
once more forgive the injunctions of 
a friend, and promife to obey them ?" 

I bowed afTcnt* He proceeded : 
€C May I hope that the intereft which 
I feel for your welfare will not be raifin- 
terpreted ? that the anxiety of a heart, 
devoted to your felicity, will be allowed 
to plead its zeal in extenuation of its 
wifhes ? In other words, may I £xpe#: 

that 
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that the rcqueft which I am about to 
make will be complied with ? not from 
a motive of complaifance, or as a duty 
originating in paft events •, but as an 
acknowledgment of that regard which 
will never ceafe to enfure, nay almoft 
exclufively to command, my atten- 



tion." 



<c I will endeavour to adopt your 
opinions, my Lord," faid I, ff whatever 
penance they may inflidt upon my feel- 
ings." 

" Nay, Gertrude," interrupted my 
guardian, with a tone of chagrin which 
he could not ftifle, " now your acqui- 
efcence bears the femblance of conftraint* 
Heaven forbid that I ihould impofe a 
painful ta(k op one fo fenfuively or- 
ganized." I fighed. 

<f Alas ! too fcnfitively fcr.Jny own 
happinefs !" laid I. " But 1 await your 
commands, and (hall be ambitious of 
obeying them> with the full con vidion 

that 
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that they will be didtated by friendftiip, 
and authorized by reafon." 

Lord Denmore fmiled. cc Sweet 
girl !" faid he, how delicately does your 
mind difcriminate$ how eloquently does 
the language of your foul defcribe its 
purity ! Why, why do I exift, to wit- 
nefs fuch perfe&ions, without the power 
to reward them ?" He rofe abruptly, 
and walked haftily up and down the 
room. I waited anxioufly for a renewal 
of our converfation, though I had not 
courage to fpeak. After taking feveral 
turns, he fuddenly refumed his feat, and 
drawing his chair ftill nearer to mine, 
with his arms folded and his countenance 
mournful, he again addr^ffed me : 

c< I (hall not impofc a very fevere 
trial for your fortitude/* faid he : " but 
I (hall expeft that, if you promife to 
comply* with my requeft, no earthly 
power will ever induce you to fwerve 
from your engagement." A flu(h of 

3 relent- 
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refentment for the implied fufpicion 
made my cheek glow. My guardian 
caught the refle&ion, and, with a 
promptitude which marked his obferv- 
ation, conjured me to pardon him. 

" Alas ! Gertrude, you are not fenfible 
of the varying conflicts which Fate has 
in (tore for a being organized as you are. 
You know not that every path which 
you are deftined to tread is overrun with 
thorns. Doomed to fuffer for the errors 
of your parents, you will find this world 
a fcene of forrows." 

" The errors of my parents !" inter- 
rupted I : " my father was a man of 
honour, my mother the moft faultlefs of 
her fex ! — Oh, my Lord ! fpare, fpare 
their allies ! — let them fleep in peace, 
whatever nrifcry it may be my lot to 
fuffer." 

" Your father, Gertrude, was a mon- 
Iter of deceit, a falfe friend, and an enemy 



to virtue." 
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* My Lord," feid I, rifing with in- 
dignant refentment, to which my invo- 
luntary tears bore teftimony, " I will 
not hear my parent fland<rred ; nor will 
I own you as my- friend', if you prefume 
to ftigmatize his memory." 

f c You muft karn to hate his very 
name-*-" 

" I will perifli firft," anfwered I with 
incrcafed indignation, at the fame time 
; foatching my father's portrait to my lips> 
and bathing it with tears. "In the 
grave he fleeps," faid I : <c would to 
Heaven I were fo happy !" 

"■From this hour," interrupted my 
guardian, " I will be filent on the fubjedh . 
1 will fupprefs the influence of truth, 
and only live for your felicity." He 
\/now looked wildly round the room, and 
liftenedi then, in a low voice, contU 
nued : " A fpell encircles you $ a laby- 
rinth of forrow forms the outline of 

your fate ; the central clue is enveloped 

• 
in 



in darknefs* You mud learn to bear 
with patience ; to fubrtiit without com- 
plaining j you muft obey my wi(h, ot 
you muft never fee me mor£." I (hud* 
dered. The found of his voice wai 
fternly authoritative. I almoft trembled 
while it continued to vibrate on my 
brain. At length, after an agonizing* 
ftruggle, in which all the fenfations of 
my foul bore their equal portions of fear 
and forrow, I reftimed the power of 
ipecchi and, with energy fpringing from 
defpair, replied: 

" Be brief, my Lord : my hopes are 
feint, riiy faculties enfeebled. Speak! 

! fpeak your wifhes; and if no dis- 
grace will attach itfclf to my compliance, 

1 will obey. " 

" Twelve months feclufion." I 
ftarted. " Already your refolution be- 
gins to ficken," faid my guardian. " I 
have often questioned the vaunted cou- 
rage of -your fex ; for though every 

h 2 woman 
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woman is eager to enter the- lifts of 
romantic heroifm, few, very few have 
fortitude to bear the hour of trial. Par- 
clon me, Gertrude ; but I thought your 
perfevering reafon was equal to your 
virtue." 

This reproof, which was ironically 
delivered, piqued and humbled me. 
I remained filent, but deeply troubled. 
My guardian in a few moments pro- 
ceeded : " I have refolved, and my 
refolutions arc inflexible, to pafs twelve 
months in Italy with Lady Denmore. 
It is her particular requeft; and, in her 
prefent ftate of health, I cannot refufe 
to grant it. So recently fnatched from 
a guiky grave, fo wounded, fo feeble 
both in thinking and corporeal powers, 
I have neither the inclination nor the 
courage to afflidt her farther. You can- 
not wifti it." 

" Oh, Heavens !" exclaimed I; " not 
on my account, my Lord. It has been 

my 
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my fate already to become an objeft of 
fufpicion. Banifli me $ drive me from 
your proteftion ; give my remaining 
days to forrow : but, I conjure you, add 
not another thorn to wound the brcaft 
of Lady Denmorc." 

" Renounce thee, Gertrude !" ex- 
claimed my guardian, clafping me to 
bis heart, as I ftood deprived of motion. 
* c Oh, never ! never ! This feparation 
will be tranfient; my thoughts (hall 
never quit you. I will in fancy be your 
aflbciate (till; I will be your friend, 
your prote&or : all that has pafled (hall 
be forgotten. Reafon, and the progrels 
of time, will harmonize our feelings : 
ah !my Gertrude ! how barbaroufly have 
thine been wounded ! how unjuftly has 
Fate dealt out its arrows againft thy 
gentle bofom ! Yet be tranquil ; and 
whefr I return to England, let me be- 
hold, you happy. Lady Denmore's 
precarious flate of health may terminate 

d 3 our 
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our travels." Here I oblerved a teat 
rolling down his cheek ; it feemed 
to ele&rify my heart; I leaned upon his 
fhoulder to fupport myfelf, for my 
limbs feemed to lqfe their ftrength, and 
my eyes were drowned in fympathetic 
forrow. 

<c May 1 hope, Gertrude," feid my 
guardian, fir iking q£F the tear as if he 
reproached its weaknefs, <c may I expe6k 
that you will learn to bear this fhort 
feclufion ? For your fake I would eo-> 
dure a dungeon's horrors," continued 
Jie, foftening his voice, and fixing his 
dark eyes with impreffive eloquence on 
inine* " If you refufc this requeft, it 
fhall be the laft I will ever make. I 
wifh not to command, but to load your 
mind by the Soft chain of mutual feel* 
ing." 

cc My Lord, I do aot comprehend 
you/' faid I, fearful and gftonifhed. 

c< I might 
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€€ I might have faid affe&ioh," con- 
tinued my guardian : c< the term would 
have been more appropriate." My 
embarraffment increafed ; my pride was 
awakened $ my delicacy wounded ; and, 
while my honour Ihrunk involuntarily 
at the meaning which my fenfcs drew 
from language ifo equivocal, I would 
have quitted the room, but Lord Den* 
more detained tnc. 

« c How ardently do 1 admire the 
graceful indignation of /your mind !*' 
faid he. " How torturing is that re*- 
t flraiiK, whichcircumftancesimpofcupon 
jny feelings ! You cannot, you mull not 
hefitate to place unbounded confidence 
in one, whofe affe&ion is more than 
that of an hufband. Tell me that you 
will rely on me firmly, cxclufively." 

" If, as my guardian, and as the 
friend of my long-loft, father, you ftill 
offer your prote&ion," faid I, cc my 
gratitude fhall be unbounded.'* 

d 4 u Is 



$6 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

€€ Is there not a name more dear than 
friend or guardian ?" interrupted Lord 
Denmore. " Is there no whifperer 
within your bread, that tells you, I have 
a yet more tender claim upon your 
feelings?" 

11 None, my Lord," anfwered I firmly. 
y And even thofe which gratitude allows 
muft fpeedily fubfide,- when you abjure 
that graceful delicacy which firft gave 
them exiftence. I Ihould be forry to 
forget the kindnefs you have already 
fhown me j but refentment, from a 
warmly honourable mind, will perhaps 
teach you to refpeft its forrows, not to 
mock them." 

" Heavens ! Gertrude ! can you be- 
lieve me capable of fuch barbarian 
cruelty ?" exclaimed my guardian. 

" I can fear what I fhould expire to 
know, my Lord." 

- <f And can you not hope what you 
would delight to prove ?" faid he. 

" I can 
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f c I can dread that infult which would 
annihilate me." 

Lord Denmore fmiled, but not un- 
feelingly ; and I was glad to find that 
my reproach did not mortify him too 
feverely : for I could fcarcely depend 
on my refolution, if I beheld diftrefs or 
pain wringing the heart of fuch a being. 
To fhield my bofom from more than 
ordinary tendernefs, I muft feel at leaft 
affured that Lord Denmore's is exempt 
from anguifh : for alas ! the fympathy 
which his forrow would excite might 
foon deferve a much fofcer appellation. 
But whither am I wandering ? It is 
in imagination only that I ftray ; for 
all my hopes and all my affe&ions are 
fixed on one darling objedt. 

My guardian's penetration was too 

keen for any attempt of mine to miQead 

it. He wajched the ftrong emotions of 

my foulj he traced the torturing 

* * d 5 thought 
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thought through all the labyrinths of my 
brain, and found that it led to his image 
indelibly impreffed upon its fibres. I 
perceived the triumph of his mind : I 
would have condemned it. But, alas ! 
it is folly to mock the fun-beam., while 
the unguarded bofom is fevered by its 
influence. Had I denied my weaknefs, 
Lord Denmore would have defpifed 
me for the falfehood, and only felt more 
decidedly, that the foul's confeffion was 
jSncere, becaufe it was involuntary. 

" Name the Ipot of fedufion," faid I. 

" Denmore Cattle/' 

I recollected my mournful predi&ioa, 
And I fhuddered: my heart became 
faint i my eyes were bent upon the 
ground. Lord Denmore continued : 

" The eftablifhment (hall be liberal; 
the means of comfort fuch as your own 
fency lhall fclcft. I only prohibit one 
indulgence/* 

cc Name 
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cc Name it, my Lord," &id I with my 
ey?s downcaft, and my fpirits finking 
more deeply. 

c * The focicty of ftrangers." 

" All fbciety you would fay," my 
Lord. " You think thait I am fond of 
life ; the votary of ple&fure. You hav$ 
initiated me in the world's enjoyments > 
you have ta«ght me, for ; a few fhort 
days, to unbend my mind* long {hackled 
by a' weight of furrow*. The tranfitioa 
has feemed Grange to *hofc who arf 
incapable of feeling; but 3 difcriminat- 
ing mind muft know, thait the fenfation* 
of a fenfible heart are generally in 
extremes. ExcefiWe joy is frequently 
the prelude to exceffive anguifh/* 

* f It bas always pleated me to fee you 
Uppy," interrupted my guardian. 

44 Pardon me> my Lord," faid I Ugh** 
ing. cc The gaiety of q>y heart wa$ t. 
merely a ftruggle to (hake off defpair. 
But you interpreted the effort to a lefc 

d 6 worthy 
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worthy motive: you confidcred the 
affumed vivacity of my fpirits as the 
prelude to that levity, which is neither 
in my nature nor my inclination. I 
' was lefs gloomy than I have lately been, 
becaufe I wiflied not to obtrude my 
melancholy on the fociety of your 
family. I often fmiled, when I could 
have wept, and boafted the careleflhefs 
of my heart, even at the moment 
when that heart was breaking. I have 
been lively merely to avoid the im- 
putation of a fullen humour. I have 
endeavoured to adopt the manners of 
thofe with whom I have affociated- If 
you blame my gaiety, at leaft do juftice 
to the motive that infpired it/' 

" I have obfervcd your mind lels 
penfive, your countenance lefs gloomy," 
laid Lord Denmore : " and the change 
delighted me." 

" Then wherefore feek to freeze the 
early buds of hope, to kill them before 

they 
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they bloflbm ? Why wound my heart 
by falfe interpretations ? Why fubdue 
the blamelefs energy of a mind pain- 
fully fufceptible ? I cannot endure fuf- 
picion — becaufe 1 feel that I am innocent 
of any criminal intention. But there 
are beings who mifinterpret the moft 
harmlefs aftions ; who envy the un- 
happy even the fainted gleam of hope; 
and fecretly enjoy that forrow, which 
they oftentatioufly appear tofoften." 

" Have / deferved fuch cenfure ?" 
faid Lord Denmore, gravely. " I only 
propofed a fhort retirement. ,, 

" And your will lhall be obeyed," 
faid I. " In folitude and fadnefs I will 
for ever refign thofe profpe&s which 
your kindnefs once expanded. I will 
linger through a life of melancholy 
feclufion y — lament in filence ; and in 
forrow count my few remaining days, 
till the grave (hall terminate their pro- 
grefe : for, deprived of that which is 

moft: 
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moil dear, the fancy may in vain wander 
for confoJation. I will chink on-—" 

** Whom, my Gertrude ?" interrupted 
Lord Dcnmore, earneftly. 

" My dear dead parents," anfwercd 
I, burfting into tears. " I will dedicate 
my youth, my early days to the memory 
of their virtues, I will forget the envious, 
the ill- judging world; fly from the 
overbearing pride of little minds, the 
oftentation of the vulgar proud, and the 
fufpicions of the confeioufly bafc." 

Lord Denmore preffed my hand to 
his quivering lips. A tear fell from 
his eye 5 I watched it a moment while it 
gliftened on my arm. Then with a 
figh which I had not power to repel, I 
funk upon his fhouider. 

cc Think not fo mournfully, my fweet 
Gertrude !". cried my guardian. fC This 
facrifice is due to my domeitic happi- 
nefs: you do not, you cannot wifli 
me to be wretched. Lady Dentnoi^e 

is 
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is my wife ; and the decencies of fo- U 
ciety muft not be violated." 

"Oh God!" exclaimed I, with in- 
creafed emotion : " not for une." He 
proceeded : fa >.,* L \ 

€C You will efteein me, Gertrude* 
you will remember me with fomcthing 
near afleftion. If I fliould die before 
my return to England, I will leavt 
you half my fortune. You would 
lament me, 'Gertrude; for then, then 
you would know me; the grave is a true 
delineator; when it clofes on thofe we 
ever loved, how juft is memory ; how 
lenient becomes that ftern fcrutinizer the 
mind, becaufe it is no -longer fwayed by 
prejudice ! Yet, I fhould be forry to 
leave you, Gertrude, to leave you in 
this vile, unfeeling world, fo pure, fo 
gentle, fo unprote&ed." 

I fobbed like an infant. Lord Den- 
more threw himfelf on the fofa, and 
fccmed overwhelmed with forrow. Oh, 

3 Frances I 
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Frances ! had you beheld thofe elo- 
quently fpeaking eyes, looking with 
tender, fond regret upon your unhappy 
friend ; had you feen his wild, his 
difordered features, his quivering lips, 
his dear pale cheek bathed with a tear of 
regret for my afflidtion* you would 
have felt like me, and like me gloried 
in obeying fuch a mortal ! 

Yes ! I will forget the world ; I will 
become the fad reclufe of Denmorc 
Cattle.— Adieu, adieu. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

1 

¥be Same to the Same. 

/ 

Sept. 1 8, 1796. 

Lord Denmore had fcarcely quitted 
me, when Mr. Treville entered from 
the adjoining apartment 3 I was confufed 

and 
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and difpleafed at his abrupt intrufion, 
becaufe the tendency of my mind was 
leaning towards forrowful rumination, 
and I felt that it would require fome- 
thing like fuperior fortitude, to metho- 
dize and fubdue its long cherifhed 
emotions. I had from that period to 
date a new era of events ; to reconcile 
my fancy to returning folitudes ; to for- 
get the bufy, dangerous fcenes of 
tumultuous pleafures ; and to fubdue by 
time and by reflection a paffion which, 
without a ftrong refiftance, menaced to 
vanquifh and deftroy me. It was now 
the hour to queftion my own h$art* 
to fortify its fenfibility j to evince fome- 
thing like ftrength of mind j to analyze 
the pafllans ; to reftrain the wandering 
fancy ; and to affert that character which 
is above all fexual weaknefs ; and which 
can alone fuftain the refolution of womaa 
under the influence of her affections. 
I felt that my fpirit was ardent, my fen- 
fibility 
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jfibility acute, my delicacy tenacious, 
my refentment vivid, and my fenfe of 
honour invincible : yet I knew that the 
human mind was prone to view all 
objedh in a deceptive mirror ; to faihion 
them to the wifh, not to the propriety, 
of the moment : I was confeious that 
the aft ua ting origin of our pafllons was 
in fcru tabic , and yet I felt that it was a 
duty which I owed myfelf, to trace theni 
as far as intellect could go, and vigilantly 
to refift the fubtlety of their encroach* 
merits, though I might be vanquifhed 
by the experiment. 

On Mr. Treville's entering the room, 
I retreated towards the window, in order 
to compofe my features, which had 
been confiderably agitated during the 
interview with my guardian. The fer- 
vour of my affe&ions never foiled to 
ipeak through my eyes, thofe filent 
heralds of the heart, and, with all my 
vaunted fortitude, even at that moment 

an 
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aft idiot might have traced their pre* 
dominating powers over my wavering 
imagination. I glanced contempt at my 
obtrufive viGtor, through the tear which 
had rifen from regret at Lord Den- 
more 's departure: my voice was tre- 
mulous with refentment; but it vva* 
alfo agitated by tendernefs : my cheek 
was flufhed with indignation, and, at the 

fame inftant, glowing with the fuffufioa 
pf confcious impropriety. 

Mr. Treville was not one of*thoff 
jjnfalhionably feeling mortals, who are 
fubje&ed to compun&ious fenfatipns^ 
or repulfed by the refentment of aa 
offended woman. He enjoyed the 
perturbation his prefencc occafionedj 
2nd fee me d to exult in my diftrefc, while 
he proved his own infenfibility. Bold 
and felf- applauded, he approached me i 
his cheek wore an audacious fmile; 
his lips feemed drefled with a farcaftic 
^xprefiipn, which made me anticipate 

a new 
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a new fcries of impertinence. I was 
not deceived by the fymptomatic ex- 
preflion of either; for the trueft dif- 
ciple of Lavater could not have placed 
a more appropriate interpretation on the 
lineaments of Mr. Treville's counte- 
nance, than I did at this perplexing 
moment. 

The tumult of my mind was con-, 
fiderably augmented, by the conviction 
that Mr. Trevillc had overheard alt 
that had pafled between my guardian, 
and myfelf. It was of a nature that 
ought Jo have been facred. I knew 
that by its being in the breaft of Mr, 
Treville, its publicity became certain. 
My chagrin was painful j my humiliation 
poignant. " I am again in the power 
of this babbling tale-bearer," faid I ; 
<c and my expofure is now inevitable." 

An aflbciation of ideas followed as 
rapidly as thought could conned them. 
Shame #nd compunction, fufpicion 

and 
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andjealoufy, negledtand forrow, rulhcd 
forcibly on my mind, in the forms 
of my guardian, Lady Denmorc, and 
myfelf. My fpirits were harafled while 
I deyifed means to efcape the invidious 
i farcafms of the world, fpringing from 
chimeras ingendered by the fertile ima- 
gination of my libertine liftener, and, 
unfortunately for me, ftrengthened by 
an outline of truth which would fet 
fcepticifm at defiance. I was bewildered 
with fuggeftions which reflection alone 
could folve ; and which an unpremedi- 
tated decifion would render inexplicable. 
I therefore endeavoured to compofe 
my features, and, if poflible, to meet 
my antagonift with the ferenity of 
reafon. 

" You poflefs a mod enviable com- 
mand of countenance !" faid Mr.-Tre- 
ville, fixing his eyes on mine with per- 
fevering rudenefs. <c # It really blends 
the Stoic's firmnefs with the meekefi: , 

femblance 
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fcmblance of fimplicity ! Where, an<T 
how did you acquire this fuperlati ve arty 
this invaluable fecret? Can you not? 
give me a leflbn on the importance of 
fclf-poflefilon ? You will find me ad 
apt fcholar." I would have quitted the 
room; but Mr. Treville, placing his 
back againft the door, continued to 
addrefs me : 

" Yet one moment, pretty cnthu- 
fiaft," faid he, " one fhort moment may 
be fpared to friendfhip, fince fb many 
have recently been dedicated to love." 
My face reddened with fcorn and refcnt- 
ment. 

fC You blufti rnoft eloquently !" faid 
Mr. Treville. « The foft confcffion 
fpeaks to the heart, and I allow its' 
claims to abfolution : but I am a fordid 
judge : I mull be paid for fecrefy, 
though Denmore is my friend, and you" 
arc the tranfgreffor." I endeavoured to 
open the door* he caught me in his : 

arms, 
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arms, and rudcljr kifled me. Roufcd' 
by the fting of infult, I threw him from 
me, and, burfting into tears, again en- 
deavoured to efcape from the apartments 

* € You are wife in attempting e» 
alarm Lady Denmore," faid Mr. Tre- 
ville : cc ihe will profit by your rage,* 
and probably will makedifcoveries highly? 
honourable to your feelings. Lord 
Denmore will alfo thank you for your 
difcretion." The ironical tone in which, 
he fpoke increafed my anger; my tears: • 
fell in torrents, my agitation became 
violent, my emotions ungovernable; and* 
I threw myfelf into a chair, fubducd by? 
contending conflidb, 

(€ Why do you weep, my pretty 
Gertrude ?" faid Mr. Treville. " Do 
you already repent of the confidence 
which you have placed in your lover? 
Would you retradtthe c>nfeflion which? 
his perfuafivc running has extorted front 
you ? Why fly to artificial fubterfuges? 

why 
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why aflumc a refilling apathy, which* 
the warmth of your>affedUons cannot but 
contemn ? Wh^t have you to fear 
from the world's opinion ? Are you 
not the miftrefs of your wiflies ? Has 
not Lord Denmore both fortune and 
inclination to gratify them ? Did I not 
hear his involuntary profefiions ; his 
warm impaflioned language $ his deeply- 
breathing fighs ? and were they not 
directed to the daughter of his friend, 
the friend of his wife ?" 

I had not power to fpeak : the fulnefs 
of my heart was agonizing, Mr. Tre- 
ville filently watched my internal anguifh, 
as it convulfed my features $ and, after a 
paufe of fome minutes, continued: 

" I found not Caffio's kifles on her 
lips, but I found fweets there, that 
would animate an anchoret I I do not 
wonder that they melted the frozen 
bofom of my friend : — the philofophy 
of a Socrates, the continence of aScipio x 

would 
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would tremble when oppofed to filch 
temptations." 

<c The impertinence of farcafm can- 
not affeft my feelings," faid I, at the 
fame moment evincing the very extent 
of irritability* 

cc Feelings that are fo refined are not 
•fubje&ed to the common impreffion? of 
nature/' replied Mr. Trcville. C€ There 
is fomething heroic in breaking the 
bonds of domeftic happinefs, and revels 
ling in the embraces of a friend's huf- 
band. The laws of polifhed life will 
not fail to authorize the one, and to 
acquit the other. Sanctioned by your 
lover, who fhall dare to cenfure your 
imprudence ? He is all powerful ; you 
are all attractive ! Nothing can be 
more natural than fuch an union, ex- 
cepting the forrow which Lady Den- 
more will experience, and the abhor- 
rence which the reafoning part of man- 

vol. ii. e kind 
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kind will exemplify at her huiband's 
conduft." 

" You reafon like a moralift !" faid I 
contemptuoufly ; " but precept is the 
fpecious mafk that hides the want of 
thofe virtues which it would be too 
painful to pradife. ,> 

" Lovely reformer !" interrupted Mr, 
Treville ■; <c why did you not read your 
guardian a ledlure on the proprieties of 
wedded life ? From fuch a monitrefs 
nothing lefs than reformation might 
have been expeded ; and no man (lands 
more in need of amendment than my 
friend Lord Denmore." 

<c Difgrace not the name of friend/hip, 
by making it the affociate of hypocrify," 
faid I. 

« That fpecies of friendlhip is exclu- 
fively confined to your fex," replied 
Mr. Treville * " and I have not the 
temerity to attempt an innovation, 

whert 
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Where the rule of a&ion has been fo long 
cftablifhed." 

" You are grofsly fcurrilous !" ex- 
claimed I. 

u Merely honeft, lovely Gertrude !" 
replied Mr. Treville. " I only utter 
what all men think, but what few have 
candour to avow ! I cannot, like your 
fentimental guardian, flatter the weak- 
nefs that my judgment muft condemn. 
I never diflemble with women : all I 
labour to acquire is a reputation amongfl: 
men: even then I only keep up the 
bubble, while it bears my name down 
the broad tide of popularity." 

" Can a man be deemed honourable 
amongft men, and yet praftife every 
fpecies of fraud towards women ?" 
faid I. 

" Nothing is more common/' replied 
Mr. Treville. " The man of Jpirit, 
and the man of fentiment, are very 
diftinft beings : the one poflefles a 

e 2 filencer 
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filencer in hi* own courage 5 while the 
other Js formed to be the dupe of 
machinations*" 

" You have wifely chofen an outward 
habit, which precludes the peril of a 
perfonal rencontre," laid I : c< you fear 
neither violating the laws of honour, 
nor infulting that fex which your profli- 
gacy difgufts*" 

" Did Lady Denmore, orJVfifs Cecil, 
give you this lafr piece of information?" 
inquired Mr. Trevillc> viewing himfelf 
in the glafs, and fmiling affededly. 

« My own obfcrvation is my moni- 
tor," faid I; " and I only confidcr the 
empty vanity of your queftion as a new 
trait of your infignificance and folly." 

" Softly, indignant fcrutinizer !" in- 
terrupted Mr. Treville. " Remember, 
you are flandeftog the leader of all that 
conftitutes the importance of faffiionablc 
life ; that if you perfeverc in the, lan- 
guage you now hold, you will be 

expelled 
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expelled Irani the founts of tafte and 
refinement as a. prude and are former, 
I make no doubt but you will (hortlf 
become a be-flze philofopher $ that you 
win pretend to inculcate new do&rines* 
on the potency- of feminine under- 
Handing, and the abfurdity of fexual 
fubordination* You will^prcach on the 
fublimity of incclleftual gratification, 
and oppofe the majefty of mind againft 
die fuprfcmacy of the fcnfcs. You will 
become an advocate for univcrfal tole- 
ration : you will hope to equalize the 
authority of the fexes, and to prove 
that woman was formed to think, and 
to became the rational companion of 
man » though, we all know that (he was 
merely created fpr our amufement." 

C4 I preach, and I fhall never fail to 
feel thofe precepts which have been 
inculcated by one who now fieeps in the 
grave *f/' faid I j " but whofe monument 

* The late Mrs. WoDftoncoft. 

E3 is 
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is built on the immortal bafis which 
fupports the rights of woman. On the 
jlluftrious name of their departed cham- 
pion, I will beftow that eulogy which 
ihould be the glory of our fex, though 
it may expofe the tyranny of yours." 

" Prepofterous !" exclaimed Mr. Tre- 
ville : J* woman is merely a domeftic 
creature; take her from the humble 
avocations of life, and (he becomes — " 

" Your equal !" interrupted I. ^ f Jf 
I fpeak individually at the prefent mo- 
ment, I may add-^your fuperior.V 

cC Have a care !" faid my defeated 
difputant : " you are treading on peril- 
ous ground ; you will fubjedt yourfelf to 
a vote of cenfure from the high court of 
fafhion, for attempting to depreciate my 
claims to univerfal approbation. But 
you young reformers, like fome in the 
political world, want private character to 
eftablifh public confidence. Like theirs, 
your oratory will avail but little, while 

it 
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it wants the firm fupport of truth, 
the fandtion of integrity. I fhould not 
be furprifed to find you, at fome future 
period, when youth and love are on the 
wane, and the folly of your conduct 
buried in the obfcurity of time, com- 
pofing fermons, or writing facred leflbns, 
for the benefit of the rifing generation. 
You will not be the firft, by many, of 
your fex, who have the effrontery to 
affume all the moral virtues, and to con- 
demn thofe follies, of which they were* 
in their youthful days confpicuous ex- 
amples. But Time is a wonderful obli- 
terator ! He can give to the matron's 
form, the matron's confequence : he can 
accomplish miracles in the female world ; 
and I am forry to fay, that half mankind 
are ready believers, where outward ap- 
pearances are calculated to authorize 
credulity. Thus it is the aim of your 
fex to delude the many $ while I profefs 

£4 that 
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that there is but <tae mortal upon earth 
whom I wifh to deceive*" 

€( I will thank you to name that per- 
fon," faidL 

" Lord Dcnmorel" replied Mr. Tre- 
ville. € \ Now .tell n*e why you wMhed 
to know?" 

<f That I may caution the objedt of 
your machinations." 

cc 0,mon(lrous effrontery!" exclaimed 
Mr. Treville. " But fince it is your 
pleafure to he mifchievousi I truft it 
is alfo your inclination to be candid : 
for if you reveal one fyllable of our 
prefent converfation, I ihall unfold to 
the world all that I overhead this morn- 
ing. I lhall be bcKevcd; you will be 
laughed at: for who will credit the 
affertion of a convided hypocrite ?" I 
felt the force of his argument* and made 
v no apfwen 

Thus 



rm tktUL *iu*wdv Si 

Thus am I placed once more in the 
power of the man whom I defpifej and 
compelled to add the weight of antici- 
pated difgrace to the corroding confciouf- 
nefe of merited reproof, 

With fickcnmg fortitwde I bid you 
farewell. 



++>*>^— ******* 



LETTER XXXIV. . 

The Same to the Same. 

' Sept. tOj 179& 

I havs been told, that the exhauftcd 
ipirit wifltes with impatience for the 
crifiis of thofe evth which are inevitable* 
I have heard of inftances where the 
wretch condemned to fufltr an ignomi- 
nious death has refufed the fhort interval 
allowed him for preparation, and de- 
manded, with undaunted firrnnels, a> 

e 5 prompc 
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prompt execution of the laws. I know 
that Lord Dcnmor^ s departure is fixed 
for this day fe'nnight ; and yet I would 
give worlds, could that period be pro- 
trafted ; even though the tortures of 
defpair augmented every moment, till 
that which is to feparate us for tver. 

An unufual fpell feems to faftcn on 
my fenfes, and I feel as though many 
years had elapfed during the laft three 
months of my exiftence. There was a 
period, when the fun rofe and fet, and 
the various occurrences of the day pafled 
on in the routine of Time, without one 
after-thought to tranfcribe them on my 
memory. But now, even the mod 
trivial events affume the ftrongeft in- 
tereft: I can retrace every circumftance 
with a mournful exactitude, and in each 
defcry one objeft, the fource of medi- 
tation, the ipring of mental a&ion. 1 
hear, I behold no other ! all day I talk 
to him in the ftill foft language of the 

heart ; 
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heart ; and at night he is never abfent 
from my vifionary flumbers. What a 
blindly ferrfitive being is woman ! How 
zealoufly does fhe court the phantoms 
that miflead her! How readily does (he 
admit that poifoii to her bofom, which 
is deftined to contaminate eve*y fourcc 
of happinefs. 

Even the ftern reproof which I have 
ibmetimes received from Lord Den- 
more, irfterefts and pleafes me : it looks 
like the folicitude of friendfhip. Every 
fool can flatter rne : fome have even 
commended thofe errors which at the 
fame moment my own reafon has taught 
me to contemn. I defpifed them for 
their pliant hypocrify; while the fin- 
cerity of my guardian acquired an intereft 
in my heart which I trembled to encou- 
rage: * 

When I mix with other objeds, I 
am under no conftraint. My thoughts, 
my words, my a&ions, are all free as the 

E 6 winds * 
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winds ; yet I feel a want of confidence, 
which fcttm to fuftain my mind when 
he is prefent ; which tells me that I can- 
not err, fo (hieWed by his judgment and 
difcretion* I find tnyfclf, when fepa-i 
rated from Lord Denmore, perpetually 
in danger; like the infant, who firft 
effays his ftrength, by cafting off the 
leading-ftrings which he has been accuf- 
tomed to wear, and without which he 
fericies bimfelf pcriloufly feeble. 

Lord Denmore frequently calls me 
bis c deareft Gertrude/ The term is 
familiar, and, from any other man, 
would be deemed infulting : yet I lhould 
be mortified, werq he to addrefs me by 
a name more ceremonioufly corredt. 
Mr.Trevitte ventured to ftyle me f >pretty 
Gertrude *' and I felt a glow of indigna- 
tion mantling Over my , cheek t Per- 
haps the tone of his voice was Ids pleaf- 
ing than Lord Demnore's. : It muft be 
fc; the words werfc nearly fiinilar. 

Ah, 
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Ah, Frances ! there are mortals from 
whom we can bear even feverity, which 
from others would be wholly infupport* 
ablci Are not fuck beings by Tome 
indefinable impukc, (fympathy, inftinft, 
~-^name it as you wiU,) born to control 
our a&ions; to intereft our minds * to k> 
prompt our thoughts, fleeping and 
awake, elate or forrowful? Is there 
any magic fufficiently ftrong to refcue us 
from their power over our fenfes? 
Tell me. For I am the (lave of fuch a 
fafcination. Like the bird that is en- 
thralled* I ftrugglc for freedom, and the 
more I ftruggle the ftronger I ami 
entangled. 

In eight days my guardian will depart 
for Naples. How Shall I invent occu- 
pations for twelve long months, in the 
gloomy retirement of Denmore Caftle ? 
Shall I not feel my memory hourly 
awakened to new forrows, when I con- 
template theft obje&s which owe their 

origin 
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origin to the taftc and munificence 
of its owner ? Shall I not in every 
filcnt labyrinth of the venerable woods, 
in every grotto, by every wandering 
ftream, through all the lofty apartments 
of the ancient habitation, mourn for the 
abfence of Lord Denmore ? What a 
queftion ! Shall I breathe, hear, lee, 
be confeious of exiftence ? 

Lady Denmore is not fenfible of the 
happinefs which Heaven has placed 
within her power. She does not know 
how to eftimate the worth of that 
mortal to whom deftiny has united her. 
She is peeviftily unquiet ; queruloufly 
jealous ; and yet, (he loves an objeft 
the very contraft of her hufband. Is 
there not a paflion of the human mind 
which predominates over the affeftions 
of the heart? and has it not a power 
which, is almoft magical ? Frances, 
dare I believe that Lady Denmore is the 
Have of vanity ? - That fhe would be 

criminal, 
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criminal, had Ihe but courage to deff 
the world's opinion ? 

Yet, (hould I not be vain of fuch 
a hufband ?— Yes. But in my bofom 
vanity would be a fubordipate paflion : 
a mere fenfation, fpringing from the 
objeft idolized, rather than feeding a 
flame which only burnt to dazzle the 
million. Love is apt to ficken when 
expofed to the broad eye of public 
bbfervation -, the filence of feclufion is 
the nurfc of fentiment ; and, without 
that harmonizing power, the paflions 
of the foul are little lefs than brutal. 

Oh, Frances! what an infinity of 
regrets, of forrows, of contending emo- 
tions, will the next eight days unfold ! 
I dare not think of them : the antici- 
pation is terrible ! -^-Adieu. 



4 
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LETTER XXXV. 
Tkt Same U the Same. 

Lord Melcomb and Mr. Trevilte 
calkd this evening to vifit Lady Den- 
more; on their entering the room fhe 
fmiling informed thetii, that (he was half 
dead with the ennui of being alone : 
what could (be mean ? Lord Denmore 
had been, during the whole day, her 
companion ! Can (he complain of 
being alone in fuch fociety ? Were 
I placed on the bleak fummit of a 
mountain, where all around was barren 
and deferted, fooched by his voice, even 
though the loudeft tempeft beat upon 
my hovel, / Ihould be happy! I 
know not how to defcribe the fentiment 
which I feel •, but, wholly abforbed by 

the 
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the magic of his attra&ions, Lord Den- 
more feems to me, the univerfe ! 

What is there in the myftery of 
wedded love, that annihilates the charm 
of mutual faith ; and, with the palfy ing 
language of dUguft, bids the heart fhrink 
into fomething near inanity ? Why 
fhould the virtues, the intellectual graces, 
the mild philanthropy, the witching 
affiduities of fuch a being as Lord Den- 
more, become imperceptible to his wife, 
at the fame moment that they demand 
admiration from every other objeft ? 
Should I, were I. to know him longer, 
love him le& ?— Impoffible ! We be- 
hold the fimuner dawn, unfolding the 
ve^kating world ^ we trace the expand- 
ing flower through ^11 its changes: 
we inhale its odours, gaze with delight 
upon the glowing colours y examine the 
minute fibres pf every wondrous leaf; 
and ftill jfte mom k frejh, the floweret 
lovely X Days, mcyiths^ and. years roll 

on; 
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on 3 and every Cummer dawn has (till 
its dews, its flowers, its luftre, its re- 
animating breezes, whifpp ring with the 
fweet breath of Nature, and filling the 
contemplative mind with augmented 
rapture ! We ficken not at the return of 
fpring. But alas-, Frances ! howanxioufly 
do we watch the tedious abfence of 
the genial feafon ! How long, how 
lonefome feems the" folitude of winter 
to a mind warmed with the enthufiaftic 
love of Nature J 

Lady Denmore observes me with 
fufpicious eyes. She feldom fpcaks 
when I am with herj and yet Ihe 
requires that I fhould remain almoft 
perpetually in her prefence : her's is 
the watchfulnefs of wounded pride and 
difappointed affe&ion. The firft, ori- 
ginating in the kind attentions of my 
guardian j the laft, in Mr. Treville's 
univerfal gallantry. She feels no tender 
fenfation towards Lord Denmore ; but 

every 
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every look and every word betrays her 
fondnefs for the firft attachment of her 
heart. How cruel is that parent who 
interpofes between a child and her 
affedUons: how barbarous is the zeal 
which places intereft as an obftacle 
to domeftic felicity ; which takes from 
the fenfibilities of nature their pureft 
charm, the charm of mutual confidence* 
and gives the rein which guides the 
nobleft paffions, to the cold hand of 
vanity, that bane of focial happinefs ! 
that gaudy cafket which glitters to the 
eye of imbecility, but which conceals a 
hoard of the moll deadly poifons!— 
Adieu, 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

The Same to the Same. 

Sept. 23, 179ft 

How fondly does the mind love to 
dwell on anticipated fcenes, whether 
gratifying or mournful ! How bufy b 
Fancy in following thai: ignis fatuus, 
which is calculated to miflead the fenfes ; 
which prefents a path for the imagination, 
beftrewed with flowers, but terminating 
ia pain and difapporntment. ' Oh, 
Frances ! what a complete machine fe 
the human mind ! How eafily is the 
fyftem of uniformity deftroyed j and 
what a ufelefs chaos does it become, 
the moment that reafon ceafes to guide 
the fprings of aftion. What a creature 
is woman ! How wildly inconfiftent I 
How daring, yet how timid ! We are 

at 
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at once the mod ambitious tyrants, and 
the moft abjeft flaves. We think that 
our dominion is fecure at the very 
moment when we are tinder the control 
of our imperious rulers. How (lender 
is the thread which holds our captives ! 
how raflily do we (train it ; how cafily 
is it broken ! How completely are we 
the dupes of our affe&ions; and how 
juftly does the tyrant who controls us 
laugh at our vaunted power over the 
fenfations of his mind ! That woman 
miftakes her influence, if (he fuppofes 
that it originates in the gratitude or 
honour of her lover. Man is only con- 
ftant, while he feels the flame of affec- 
tion burn vividly within his bofom : he 
is not the creature of our dominion, 
but of his own paffions. He will love, 
as long as he is pleafed; and he will 
pleafe as long as. he can love. Senti- 
ment forms no part of his attachment; 
all the claims of efteem, generofity, and 

9 friend fliip, 



i 



94 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

friendlhip, fink fubdoed before the rul- 
ing power of felf-gratification. The 
moment that the fpell which chains the 
fenfes is broken, the phantom Love 
takes flight, leaving no fubftitutes but 
regret and indignation. Thefe are the 
defpots who hold us in a ftate of bondage ! 
who call themfelves our idolators, till 
the caprice of their natures prove their 
apoftafy. Created to proteft us, they 
cxpofe us to every danger ; endowed 
with ftrength to fuftain our erring judg- 
ment, they are ever eager to miflead us. 
Formed to fafcinate our fenfes, they 
govern them at pleafure. We boaft 
a refitting power formed on the bafis of 
ftern and frigid virtue 5 we are philofo- 
phers in precept,— but how often are we 
women in example ! We vaunt our 
mental energy ; man appears to bend 
beneath conviftion ; he knows that by 
his humility he obtains confidence s he 
feems the pupil of our laws, at the fame 

moment 
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moment that he a£h in open violation 
of the juftice we would exercife. 
O man ! thou pleafing, fubtle, fawning, 
conquering foe! thou yielding tyrant! 
thou imperious (lave ! What lan- 
guage can defcribe thee ? What mortal 
delineate thee as thou art ? except that 
being who has been by turns thy idol 
and thy vi&im ! 

How ftrangely does my mind an- 
ticipate fome dreadful event, which Fate 
has ftill in ftore for me, and which 
all the fophiftry, all the reafoning of 
wifdom could not counteradt. I know, 
I feel that I was born to experience the 
very acme of human mifery: to nurfe the 
molt acute agonies of difappointed hope, 
and to fink beneath the weight of in- 
curable defpair. Reafon, religion, con- 
fcious re&itude, fhould inftruft me to 
refill its encroachments. But where 
is the mortal who can calmly meet 
the tempeft which is fraught with defo- 

lation ? 
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larion ? Where is the philofopher who 
is not fubjedb to the pang of difappointed 
hope ? — where the enthufiaft who is at all 
times above the reach of fcepticifin ? 

Sometimes I afk myfelf why I am fo 
perfecuted ? why I am beaten by the 
fury of the ftorm, and borne, in defiance 
of every effort, towards that abyfs where 
I am inevitably doomed to perifh ? 
My life has been a life of innocence. 
I have never meditated to deceive ; or 
deceived to vanquifh.- If I have aftcd 
erroneouffy, my errors have beer* thofe 
of inexperience : if there be a fhadow of 
criminality in my affe&ion for Lord 
Denmore, it owes its origin to the 
nobleft fenfation— - to gratitude !— pure, 
tnftin&ive, fpontaneous gratitude ! 

Have I a with, do I entertain a 
thought, beyond the limits of refined 
and honourable feeling? In thy pre- 
fence, Omnifcient God ! I anfwer,— No ! 
My foul's purity is uncontaminated by 

the 
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the groflcr pafllons. I adore Lord 
Denmore; I love him more than all other 
Human beings : but, were he to violate 
the facred truft repofed in him by my 
loft parents ; were he to breathe a 
thought derogatory to my honour; 
Heaven can bear witnefs (as far as the 
human mind can forefee its propenfities), 
that I believe, — firmly believe, I fhould 
hate him. 

<■ I go, Frances, I depart for that feclu- 
fion which will either nurfe defpair to 
madnefs, or fubdue the affe&ions of 
the heart by apathy eternal. I fly from 
thee, generous Denmore ! from thee, 
itiy friend, my patron, my idol, my pre- 
server! I refigh my bofom to regret; 
I give my days to eternal folitude, my 
thoughts to mournful meditation. Whi- 
ther, ohl whither fhall I wander, Sepa- 
rated from him whom I have been 
taught to confider as my guardian angel? 
Will not his Image haunt my fickening 
vou n. f fancy ? 
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fancy ? Will not his voice breathe in 
every dim retreat of thofe wild fcenes, 
whofe deep filcnce will be only broken 
by the rude minftrelfy of Nature ? 
Shall I not recall to mind our folitary 
walks, our intellectual wanderings, our 
pure but paft delights ? Shall I not, 
in viGonary fadnefs, ft 111 behold his 
benignant fmile, his dark and pene- 
trating eyes, his graceful form, his 
penfive brow ? Will not every obje<5t, 
the mountain pinesj hanging their fombfe 
ihadows over the fwift-gliding brook; 
the grey battlements of the ancient 
Caftle, the loftieft peak, the fmalleft 
floweret, remind me of him,— whom I 
/hall fee — no more ? Where, where, in 
this expanfive chaos of pleafure and of 
pain, this wildernefs of thorns and rofes, 
where (hall I find repofe ? Ah, Frances ! 
•— in the grave. There, there alone, 
(hall this feverilh, throbbing heart, reft 
tranquil. 

W$ary 
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Weary of this hard-judging and 
unfeeling world, my health decays, my 
mental powers begin to ficken; the 
colour hourly fades from my cheek; 
and an increafing laffitude of frame 
feems the flow prelude to total annihi- 
lation. Lady Denmore recovers daily. 
How often does the blooming vi<5iim 
(mile on the margin of the grave, while 
the lingering fuflferer recedes from its 
dark confines, and with every ftep finds 
renovating vigour. My hour c will 
tome, vvhen it will come;' and I await 
its arrival with the ftill horror of dc- 
fpair. 



F 2 
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LETTER XXXVII. 

The Same to the Same. 

Portman-Square, Sept* 25, 1796. 

Jtf a fhort period, in a very fhort 
period, Lord Denmore will be journey- 
ing towards diftant climes, beholding 
new ©bje&s, enjoying new delights. 
He will be the moft envied, the moft 
happy of the human race. What then 
(hall I be ? I dare not anticipate my 
deftiny. 

I have fcarcely courage to look for- 
ward i forrow and defpair feem to throw 
their gigantic fhadows over every per- 
fpeftive. A thoufand phantoms haften 
to affail me. I am too wretched to 
hope, too feeble to refift, too fufceptible 
to be happy* 

I have 
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I have this inftant received a mefiage 
from Lord Denmore* He i$ alone ia 
the library, and waits to lpeak with me 
on important bufinefs. I obey the 
fummons> tremblingly I obey it, 



LETTER XXXyiH* 
the Same to the Same* 

For tm an* Square, Sept. z6 y i 796; 

Jt is Lord Denmore *s pleafure, that I 
fhould take up my abode at the Caftla 
previous to his departure for Italy. A 
friend, in whom he repofes the moft 
implicit confidence, is left as my guar- 
dian during his abfence, with the powe* 
tp obey my commands in every inftanco 
that: can contribute to my repofe. How 
kind,, how. generous is this indulgence, 
afr a moment: when I am configned to a 

f 3 feclufion> 
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feclufion, which would feed thd penfive 
mifchief that clings about my heart> till 
the irritation of its preffure would fiefcen 
fine to frenzy. 

There was a time* when I fighed<for 
the pleafures of the worJd><? when my 
vivid fancy f<?roisd a thonfand chimeras 
of delight in the gaudy regions of folly 

and diflipation. Tfeofe were the fleeting 
myriads, born in the fun-beams of a 
fairy dream, and deftined to fade before 
the unda^zkd eye of Reafon. Should I 
repine at the dclufion ? Alas i Frances, 
what elfe 18 all that brightens this fliort, 
this varying day, this fublunary jour- 
ney ? What but a fun-beam or a dream 
Of fancy ? We dumber amidft the joys 
of life * for pleafure lulls the fenfcs into 
iatiety, and we only awake to know the 
truth of forrow. The few momentary- 
delights .we are permitted to experience, 
enervate while they deceive us* we 
feel their influence benumbing every 
w.. *> fenfitive 



i 
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fenfitive affe&ibn, as the diftillation of 
the poppy creeps through the feverilh 
bofom. But when its deadening powers 
evaporate, we confefs the acute mifery 
of unequivocal ftnfation. I have, du- 
ring a (hort period, felt the poifonous 
delirium ; and I now revive but to' 
know that tt is pad for ever ! 

What a curfc is memory to thofe 
who have outlived the fuftaining power 
of hope ! Why are we deftined to rt trace 
the paths of plcafure, in imagination, 
while our Weary footflfcps tread on the 
thorns of difa£pointment. The eye 
looks forward with * fparkfing joy, 
where opening fcenes unfold the delu- 
fions of exiftence : but it is clouded with 
tear^ "wh^n it contemplates a receding 
perQ>e£fcive; while every moment pre- 
fents its fading to oblivion. We gaze 
on the phantom Happincfs, when it 
departs, as we follow the dear remains 
of a valued loft companion. The cold 

f 4 grave 
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grave opens to receive the one, and the 
glooms of Time expand to veil the other 
in eternal darknefs. 

To-morrow I (hall fet out for 
the Caftle.. I have often thought of 
the hour when I fhould clofe my eyes 
upon this fqene of mortal fuffering ; I 
have thought of it, with calmnefs. Why 
then. do I fhudder at this tranfient fepa- 
ration r Tranfient ! the word fecms ill 
adapted ,tt> the circumftancc ! I mighc 
find 3 fufeftitpte more appropriate :-^ 
painful, weary, torturing,— ah 1 Frances, 
I might add— eternal ! 

%0-tQfrrw >J depart. 

Midnight* 

lam now in my chamber : but I can- 
ijot think of fleeping. The carriage is 
ordered to be at the door by day- 
break; the houfc is ftill,; every thing 
fe&rqs tranquil; every thing, except, 
that, heart which is deftjne4 -to; expe- 

rience 
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rience agony* till; it rcpofea« in the 
grave* 

Oh God ! why do I. fhrink like a. 
coward from the moment of? trial ? 
What 4s the boafted ftrength of human 
fortitude, if, like the glowing tints of 
twilight* it fades- away when the dark 
hour of fate fteals on us? Alas I 
would the dim, fhadows terminate the 
weary fcene* how eagerly (hould I prefr 
forward to their deepefi obfeuricy. But 
I: (hall ftill be wretched 5 1 fliall know 7 
the poignancy of regret* when the fenfi- 
bilities of joy are paft for even 

A few minutes before I retired to my 
chamber, I took my leave of Lord' 
Dcnmore. Ah, Frances I foch a part- 
ing 1 Not a fy liable was, uttered on 
either f\de. He held my trembling 
hand, he preffed it to his heart. A figh 
ftole from that fource of unexampled 
feeling. I anfwered it with tears. He 
twice receded towards the door of ther 

s £ apart* 
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apartment; and twice returned irrefo- 
lute and forrowfuL After many ftrug* 
gks be entered the antichamber. I 
loft fight of him. I was electrified by 
the magnitude of my defpair ! I fell 
upon my knees ? and clafping my con* 
vulfive hands, with eyes upraifed and 
drowned in tears, exclaimed, « c O God! 
whatever my fate may be, watch over 
^tnd prefer ve this benignant angel !" 

My voice, the tone of which was 
marked with agony, recalled Lord 
Denmore : he returned, he approached 
me; 1 hid my face upon his arm. 
Frances — he wept! His pale cheek 
was wafhcd with tears; he c^pedme 
to his bofom ; he kiflcd mycbjd and 
quivering lips a raifed me from the 
ground, and, placing his hands before 
his eyes, darted out of the apartment. 
: I muft relinquish my tafk for a 
ihort time. The blood flows chilly at 
my heart, my pulfe throbs languidly, 

and 
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and my eyes are dim with weepings 

I cannot proceed.— — 

« < 

Two o'clock. 

Again with a trembling hand I re- 
fume my pen, I have paffed an hour 
in tears* I am more tranquil, though 
not lefs wretched. The ftiU fadnefs of 
regret finks deep into the heart -, like 
the fmall ftreamkt, the voice of tri- 
vial grief is loud and babbling, while 
the magnitude of real forrow refembles 
the profound and (lowly gliding river* 
not loud— but perilous* 

In your bofom I lock up the facred 
treafure of my grief: I there depofit it 
with confidence unbounded. I have 
difclofed the mournful progrefs of my 
deftiny with a figh! I have wept and 
blufhed at my own weaknefs ; yet, that 
figh, thofe tears, thofe bluihes, will be 
the bonds which muft render the for- 
rows they have fcaled, inviolate. While 

f6 . I coor 
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* 

I continue to live, let them remain 
in the breaft of fymp&jthetic friepdfhip* 
When the tablet of my fate is clofed* 
by the cold hand of Death, let them 
cl^irnl the tear, the figh, from every 
feeling bofom. 

What an evening was the lad { Lady 
Denmore feemed; unufually gay at fup-. 
per,. She talked more and fixiiled< 
oftcjier* than. I ever remember to have: 
{t/tn her. / was neither gay nor (n\\U, 
ing when flu was wretched. 

During the evening, my guardian was : 
more than pen five > he was gloomy^ 
cpeiL.to. fadnefs; his •arms i w£i;e per- 
petually folded ; he was reftlefs,, thquglv, 
thoughtful. Sometimes he fighed deep- 
ly ; at others he feemed transfixed by 
forrow, and talking; to hirofelf in a. 
kind of whifpering rumination, I 
liftencd to catch the fainted found of 
his. voice, but it was indiftin&* even to. 
tfee ear of. mute, attention. As he . paced 

7 & 
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Up and frp in the fupper-room^tpy eye* 
followed him with a lynx4ikfi w^tchn 
fulnefs. I faw no other being* 

I^ady Meleomfch ^nd Mr* Trcvill^ 
fupped ? with u$. They, frequently ad-, 
drefled their con verfation to me, but 
the powers of fpeech were chained by> 
fplicitude for one objeS, and millions, 
might in vain have (housed for attention. 
They fhould have recolle&ed that,, 
dazzled by the luftre of the fun, we 
view not the ephemera which hover 
in its beams* 

Three o'clock*. 

. The dawn isjuft beginning to break,, 
apd I muft prepare for my departure. 
I have heard that criminals, the night 
before their execution, have flept — flept 
fcundly L I have* been v guilty of no, 
crime, and yet / cannot even (lumber. 
Why, why. do I not fleep^-fbr ever ? 

Often 
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Often in the ahguifli of my heart da 
I qucftion it: Does the weary pilgrim 
dread to find a fart&uary where he may 
teft his load of forrow? Does the 
tempeft- beaten mariner avoid the peace^- 
ful haven ? Does the feverifh lip clofc 
when the cooling draft prefents itfelf ? 
Thcfe fcre felf-evident propofitions : 
they require no fophiftry to convince* 
Reafon anfwers them with the prompt 
voice of Nature. Then why do I 
ft rink from that crifis which will decide 
my fate ?— why ? 

Becbufe the deceiver Hope ftill bids 
me linger on the wreck, though the 
yawning gulf around me menaces de- 
finition. Becaufe the feeling heart 
muji love, or it muft perifh. 

It is Angular, that whenever I think 
of Denmore Caftle, the church-yard is 
the objeft moft prominent in my ima- 
gination. Yet wherefore fliould I check 

the 
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the anticipation of that hour* when this 
aching bofom fhall freeze in the fe~ 
pulchre, whofe marble jaws I have 
frequently contemplated ? Surely the* 
idea ought to bring confolation. I ought 
to itaile, when I reflect that within thofe 
cold and gloomy precinds, Lord Den- 
mo re's dull will mix with mine. There 
the union will be facred and indifiblubk. 
No ftorms will vifit the ftill fleep of 
death; no arm have power to feparate 
our afhes, or to excinguifli that immortal 
fpark, which philofophers call foul; but 
which is undefinable even to the wifeft. 
There pan be nothing in this idea which 
reafon may not fan ft ion ; for, naufeous 
would be the cup of life, if hope did not 
promife that when we have tafted of its 
bittereft dregs, there yet remained in 
(tore fome particle of comfort for the 
innocent! — The innoeentl Yes, Frances, 
I repeat the word. The Perfian wor- 
fhips the fun s he is, perhaps, mifguided 

in 



llflt THE FAfcS? FfclENDy 

Hi hiSr idolatry ; yet he . thmlcs. that he -i»; 
right* for frosa? that, fun h* derives the 
eppafbrts of light a&d warmth , x he by: 
its aid beholds the wonders of creation,, 
which elfe would be a blank. He 
examines the. fyftem which rules that: 
uni ver fal. goo# * he fees it perfeft y he, 
knows, that were the flaming orb 
cyiftft*. the harmony of nature would? 
be deftroyed, and he would in the: 
mighty chaos per Hh ! 

Who then can blame the bigot? 
This may be an. excentric hypothefis; 
but if it reconciles, me to my felf, it will; 
plead an exoneration even of Perfiaa 
idolatry. 

Thus do I attempt to reafoji* evenr 
on the margin of defpauv The collected 
ftate of my mind feems to precede an ; 
awful termination of Us forrqws, as the: 

• - * , > 

exhausted fufferer finks op the bofopp^>£ 
refignation, at the approach of d^i,, 
\ am weary of % thpfe pangs, whichjeen* 

perpetual,. 
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perpetual, I have refilled their en^ 
croachments, but I am enfeebled by 
the combat. 

The delirium of love is fcarcely 
curable. We cherilh it in filence* 
and we nurfe it with falfe hopes, till 
h matters our refolution, and lets philo- 
fophy at defiance. 

Lady Denmorc's bell rings! The 
jcarriage is not yet cpme^-th? fervants are 
ftill flecping— the fun has fcarcely rifcn. 

Thishafte : is unneceflaryj but Lady 
Denmpre is impatient for my departure* 

I hear the rattling of wheel? 3 the 
ijhaife, advances acrof$ the fquare* again 
the belli is rung. Oh God! would 
it Avere the knell of death, pa(fing> my 
unquiet foul from anguifa to eternity ! 

I am fummoncd to breakfaft. My 
limbs tremble; my heart feint* in my 
bofom, the blood feems to curdle in 
my cheeky apd every objeft grpwsi 
before me, I defcend. Adieu, 



r 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

The Same to the Same. 

Sept* 27, 1798* 

With a mind fcarcely capable 6f re*- 
fle&ioti, and a heart almoft burfting 
with forrow, I defcended to the break* 
fall-room. I confefs that I hoped to 
find Lord Denmore alone ; for I fancied 
that I had a thoufand things to fay, 
which, on the preceding evening* I 
had not refolution to utter. The mo- 
ment now approached, when I felt the 
jieceffity of being explicit ; and the 
ruminations of the paft night had filled 
my bofom with a kind of defperate 
courage, which is fometimes the fubfti- 
tute for calm and invincible fortitude. 
But my difappointment was fcvere, when 
J beheld Lady Denmore, looking un« 

ufually 
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ufually happy ; my guardian intently 
perufing a paper which he had been 
writing; and the Duchefs fitting pen-» 
lively at the tea-table. 

On entering the room, my tottering 
fteps and pallid cheeks Teemed to ftrike 
every perfon prefent : but the emotions 
evident in each countenance were in no 
refpedt fimilar. Lord Denmorc fighed, 
and for a few moments fcemed as if 
preparing tp inquire the caufe of my 
indifppfition. The Duchefs looked ear* 
neftly at^ne * and Lady Denmorc, by a 
fignificant fmile, faid every thing that 
was unkind and humiliating. 

I took my chair, and drew it towards 
the table : my hand was rendered feeble 
by agitation. Lord Denmofe, obferv^ 
ing my cmbarraffed manner, ftarted 
from his feat, and affifted me : a fudden 
flufh glowed over my cheek * whether 
it was obferved by him, I know not ; 

for 
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for my eyes were bent upon the ground, 
and my voice was fcarcely audible, while 
I thanked him. 

The Duchefs, with a gentle demean- 
our, prefented me a cup of chocolate. 
I bowed a filent acknowledgment, and 
raifed it to my lips, while my tears fell 
involuntarily. My guardian once glanced 
towards me ; but it was a tranfient atten- 
tion, and he feemed fearful that Lady 
Denmore fhould remark it ; while (he* 
reclined upon the fofa, yawned, and 
failed* with barbarous indifference. 

cc This is the longed morning I ever 
remember to have paSed," faid her 
Ladyfliip. 

c< You have not been awake an hour/* 
cried my. guardian : then, turning tor 
rtie, he added, c * How have you flept* 
Gertrude ?" 

" Not well, my Lord," faid I, with * 

faultering voice* 

u I ao* 
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" I am lorry for it," fighcd my guar- 
dian : " a mind fo pure as yours fhould 
never be unquiet/' 

<c Repofe does not always await on 
innocence," interrupted Lady Denmore. 
" Heaven knows I can bear witnefs of 
the affertion : but there are fome people 
whofe caprices, however frivolous, excite 
the tendereft fympathy j while even the 
acute fufferings of others are placed to the 
account of affe&ation." A filence again 
followed, as though every hearer was 
ruminating on this ambiguous remark ; 
till her Ladyfhip, taking up a book 
which lay on the fofa, added, " You 
will forget to write to us." 
" I hope not," faid Ifaintly. 
Cf I will anfwer your letters, tell you 
What I think of Italy, and give you an 
teaft account of all its beauties." 
" Your Lady (hip will do me honour/* 

anfweredl. 

« A journal 
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cc A journal of our travels will afford 
you infinite amufement in the quiet 
retreats of Denmore Caftle." 

I fighed, but made no anfwer : again 
my guardian's eyes were raifed from the 
paper. I felt my colbur change : a 
combination of painful ideas made the 
blood rufli through iriy heart with more 
than its ufual circulation. 

cc We fhall find you, on our return, 
much improved by ftudy, and weaned 
from the follies of this deceitful world," 
added Lady Denmore, again yawning, 
and arranging, the fofa pillow. " You 
will not want amufement, with fuch a 
library as the Caftle will afford you : I 
am fure I fhall often envy your foli- 
pde." 

The buft, Prances ! the buft of Lord 
Denmore fcemed to pafs before my 
eyes, followed by the fhadow of my 
dear mother, and my whole frame fhi- 

vered. 
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Vered. My guardian again glanced at me, 
with an expreffion which language could 
not have conveyed* 

" I advife you to cultivate your tafte 
for drawing," faid Lady Dcnmore ; " thd 
views about the Caftle, and particularly 
thofe near the cafcade, will prefent 
enchanting fubje&s." 

My guardian turned his chair towards 
the fire, and the cup trembled in my 
hand. The fpot where I had been 
preferved by him was inftantly, in ima- 
gination, before me. I fancied that I 
heard the wild roar of the falling waters i 
that I beheld the various avenues of the 

venerable woods ; the ruftic bridge j 
the beloved recefs s all, all appeared 
around me ; and, loft in the dclufion of 
my fenfes, I fcarcely remembered to 
whom I was (peaking* 

€i Are you not well ? M inquired the 
Duchefs with a gentle, voice. I flarted 
feom my reverie, and fighing— 

" Not 
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" Not pcrfeftly fo," faid I, with 
confuted hefitation. 

<c The early hour of waking has per- 
haps fatigued you," cried Lady Denmore. 
" Indeed I fhould not have rifen, had it 
not been to bid you once more farewell." 

My guardian fmiled, and (hook his 
head. I made no anfwer. A fervant 
now entered, to fay that the carriage 
was ready. I rofe from my feat, and 
looking at the Duchefs, with my eyes 
full of tears, requefted her to accept my 
thanks for all her kindhefs. She kifled 
ine affe&ionately. 

<f Whether or not I live to fee you 
again, thy love," laid flie, " you will 
have my bed wifhes." Then turning 
towards her daughter, (he added, " Har- 
riet, Mifs St. Leger is going." 

"Adieu, Gertrude !" faid Lady Den- 
more coldiy, ftill reclining, with liftfcfs 
indifference/ on the fofa. My heart 
throbbed, -and my lijp guitered, when I » 
- * attempted 
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attempted to addrefs my guardian, who 
was earneftly employed in fcaling the 
letter which he had been writing. His 
fingers fhook convulfively : my eyes 
were fixed upon them involuntarily. 

cc Will you fee Mifs St. Leger to the 
carriage ?" faid Lady Denmore ; while 
the Duchefs took my hand, with a kind- 
nefs peculiar to her nature. 

<c Prefently ! there is no pccafion for 
fuch hafte," replied my guardian with 
vifible irritation. " I have yet fome- 
thing of importance to fay ; and a 
great deal to arrange before Gertrude 
departs/' Then paufing, and looking 
at me, he added : " The chaife may 
come again in an hour or two ; you are 
not fo preffed for time that you mud: 
be driven away fo rudely." 

cc You are ridiculoufly whimfical," 
faid Lady Denmore peevilhly : <c I have 
broke my reft, and fatigued myfeif 
almoft to fainting, from mere civility 

vol, ir. c towards 
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towards Mifs St. Leger. It was my in- 
tention to fleep an hour or two as foon as 
Jhc was gone ; but if you ftay bidding 
farewell the wfaole morning, my purpofe 
will be impra&icable." 

" I will go immediately," faid I, turn- 
ing towards the door. My guardian 
darted forwards, and, fnatching my 
hand, exclaimed : 

" By Heavens*! this is inhuman. 
Gertrude, I requeft, I conjure you to 
ftay. I will not fuffcr you to obey fuch 
indelicate and barbarous injun&ions. 
There is no part of your conduct, fince 
I have had the honour of being your 
protestor, which deferves fuch apuniih- 
vtnent; and lhame on the unfeeling 
wretch, who will tamely witnefs an un- 
merited and humiliating penance, where 
no crime has been committed !" 

Lady DenmoreY ill- humour feemed 
to augment. Again I requefted leave 
to fct out immediately. My guardian 

continued, 
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continued, after a vifible effort to fup- 
prefs his indignation : 

<c Is it not fufficient that you haw 
confented to bury yourfelf in obfeurity 
for twelve long months ; that you have 
patiently endured fufpicion and con- 
tempt; but you muft be driven to your 
folitude with a breaking heart ? By what 
right is fuch forrow, fuch degradation 
infli&ed ? If you had proved unworthy 
of my protection, I was at liberty to 
withdraw it : but I can have no plea for 
retaining my authority, merely for the 
purpofe of exercifing oppreflion. ' I 
cannot, I will not behold you finking 
beneath the perfecutions of malignant 
natures ; I know your worth, and I will 
teach you to affert it," 

cc Mifs St. Leger, the carriage waits," 
cried Lady Denmore, rifing from the 
fofa, and almoft immediately again re~ 
fcating herfelf. 

c 2 " The 
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cc The carriage will not be wanted 
till twelve o'clock/' faid my guardian 
ftcrnly. It was now only eight. 

I entreated permiffion to depart. 
Lord Denmore would not hear me, but 
continued pacing the breakfaft-room 
with hafty ftepsj while his contra&ed 
brow and folded arms betrayed more 
than an ordinary perturbation. The 
Duchcfs fee Tied perplexed and unealy $ 
while Lady Denmore, her anger and 
impatience augmenting every moment, 
bit her lip, grew red, and fmiled with 
fcornful indignation. The Duchefe 
preffedmy hand, andpointedtoachair,on 
which I threw myfelf, burfting into tears, 
and nearly overwhelmed with affliction. 
My guardian now approached me. 
" From this moment, Gertrude," faid 
he, with a voice interrupted by agita- 
tion, " I conjure you to fupprefs your 
tears j to feel, your own importance, 

and 
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and to rely on my oppofing every effort 
that can be made to humble or diftrefs 
you. We are fhortly deftined to fe pa- 
rate, perhaps never to meet again : this 
facriftee I make -to: my domeftic quiet. 
But I declare, if there be honour or 
humanity in the breaft of man, I will 
not fuffer you to depart, till I behold 
you happy." 

" Very romantic, indeed !" faid Lady 
Denmore, with marked indignation. 

" Perfectly natural," added the Du- 
chefs gravely. €C I know not how cus- 
toms have been fo changed ; but when 
I was a young woman, men, even amidfl 
their eccentricities, never loft fight of 
their good-breediftg. The new fyftem 
of manners may be eafy and accom- 
modating ; but its conlequences arc 
fometimes extremely diftrefling." 

" Did the old fchool authorize a mari- 
ried man in infulting his wife, and 

g 3 avowing 
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avowing a partiality for another woman ?" 
faid Lady Dcnmore. 

That pernicious example is referved 
for theft enlightened times, thought I. 
Wh:le I made this tacit obfervatibn, the 
Duchefs replied : " Women of the old 
fchool, having lels liberty, were expofed 
to fewer temptations : their pirifuits 
were more feminine, their manners more 
refined : they neither paffed their days 
in roaming abroad, nor their nights at a 
gaming-table : they found pleafure in 
dpmeftic harmony,, and improvement in. 
the fociety of men of fenfe." 

" Domeftic harmony is exploded," 
faid Lady Denmore j " and men of fenfe 
are fo fcarce, that the fearch after them 
is almoft hopeleis." 

" Pardon me, madam," interrupted 
my guardian : " there are more men of 
fenfe, than women of difcernment. But 
while your fex will give the preference 

to 
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to fools and coxcombs, it cannot be a 
matter of aftonifliment, that ours (hould 
rove for happinefs." 

" Why then do you fuffer fools and 
coxcombs to poflcft that art of pleafing, 
which pedantry and wifdom difdain to 
practife ?" faid Lady Denmore. " Life 
is but a gloomy fcene, unlefs it be enli- 
vened by thofc brilliant vapours, which 
you call empty and unmeaning, but 
which I confide r as the luminaries of 
cxiftence." 

" The ignk fatuus which will lead 
you to deftru&ion," replied my guai> 
dian. 

" Yet they pleaffe us, while they 
dazzle*" faid Lady Denmore : " they 
throw not'a fombre facfoefsover our path; 
they make our days at leaft fupportable; 
and what in this tedious, weary .life, can 
mortals hqpe for, beyond the power to 
beguile it of its forrows. J" 

g 4 " Then 
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" Then you live only for yourfelf ?" 
faid my guardian. 

Cf Wc cannot always, live for thofe 
we love," anfwered Lady Denmore. 

" Nor can we blind thofe whom we 
feek to deceive," retorted my guardian. 

cc A confeious want of merit is fharp- 
fighted !" faid Lady Denmore. 

<c As a hufband's honour !" added 
tny guardian. <c But there are wives 
who|e vigilance can efcape even the 
lynx's watchfulnefs 5 while, by pretend- 
ing fufpicions of a hufband's infidelity, 
they made the artifice which would 
conceal their own." 

cc My Lord, you grow incorrigible !" 
faid Lady Denmore : "Heaven knows, 
I have not yet violated the fanflity of 
our union i my perfon has been yours." 

« Your heart* madam — " 

<c That, at leaft, I have a right to 
bellow where inclination prompts me." 

Lord 
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Lord Denmore's cheek turned pale, 
cc I will foon decide this matter," faid 
he, with a voice fcarcely articulate. " I 
will convince you, if you are awake 
to pride or fenfibility, that you beftow 
your partiality on one, who neither 
values nor defires it; whofe honour 
fhudders at your indecorum ; and whofe 
friendfhip will, at all times, keep his 
paflions in fubjeftion." Lady Pen- 
more fmiled contemptuouffy. My 
guardian continued : 

cc Would to Heaven I had lived 
in thofe un vitiated days, when women 
were fincere, and men defer ving ! when 
wives made domeftic happinefs their 
ftudy, and the honour of a hufband's 
name was their certificate for virtue and 
difcretion ; home was then a fcene 
of tranquil joy, and mental graces the 
proudeft claims for public approbation." 

" Hufbands were then the guardians 
of their honour/' faid Lady Denmore. 

,05 "They 
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cc They did not leave their trcafure 
expofed to the artifice of more fafci- 
nating objeds* They did not pafs their 
nights in clubs, their days with wan- 
tons; they were not afhamed of do- 
jneftic virtue; negleftful of domeftic 
happinefs. What is the new fyftem of 
refinement? A fpell which deadens 
all the nobleft paffions of the human 
heart; which annihilates affedtion, pity, 
feeling, fentiment, efteem, and confi- 
dence. In their place we are taught to 
cherifh deceit, indifference, vanity, con- 
tempt, and fcorn; we cannot bear 
negle<5t, becaufe it awakens our felf* 
love ; we think not of the natural 
ficklenefi of man ; but we tremble, left 
the world fliould fuppofe, that a huf- 
band's infidelity proceeds from our own 
want of attra&ions to hold him faithful. 
We pine in icy languor ; we fhrink 
from the ridicule of the invidious; 
while no cure for wedded forrow re- 

+ mains. 
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mains, but that which refts on a divorce, 
or a broken heart j the one for the rafh 
and daring bofcm; the other for the 
mind of timid fenfibility." 

<c This is the fophiftry of libertines," 
cried my guardian, " not the arguwnt 
%f reafon." 

" Pardon me, my Lord, but it is the 
language of nature," faid Lady Den- 
more. " And if hufbands now have 
reafon to complain, they may thank 
themfelves for their own dcftru&ivc 
follies. We were born to be the af- i^ 
fociates, not the (laves of man : and it is 
more than unreafonable to exped, that 
while our domeftic Lojds feek for j 
happinefs abroad* they can fecure their 
fame at home. While they grow bold 
in the defence of vice, and timid in the 
caufe of virtue, how can they hope that 
a weak, frail, feeliqg, and neglefted 
woman has power to opppfe deception, 

q 6 or 
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or to refift the pleafures of a world 
on which flie is thrown defencclefs ?" 

cc Women (hould avoid temptation," 
cried the Duchefe. 

<c There would be yet another fourcc 
of danger/* faid Lady Denmore : cc the 
ridicule of her contemporaries. A 
woman may refift the eloquence of love $ 
the flattery of a lover $ the allurements 
of diffipation ; and the force of perni- 
cious example; but there never yet 
cxifted that female, whofe heart was 
warmed by fenfibility, or whofe bofom 
beat with indignation at a hufband's 
negleft, who could bear the humiliation 
of being laughed at." 

<r When women are ill-treated, they 
claim the pity of every feeling mind, 
faid the Duchefs. 

« That pity is the bane of virtue, 
replied Lady Denmore. " The liber- 
tine who wilhes to feduce, or the friend 

who 
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who feeks to humble the deferted heart, 
firft talks of pity, then of revenge" 

My guardian ftarted. Lady Den- 
more's tone of voice was menacing ; 
her look expreflive. The Duchefs 
reddened ; I felt for each alternately. 

<c Harriet ! you make me fli udder !" 
faid her Grace. " In what has Lord 
Denmore offended? in what inftance 
has he violated the laws of domeftic 
propriety, that you fhould fo feverely, 
fo pointedly addrefs fuch words to him ? 
Remember, at leaft, that he is your 
hufband, and that whatever private 
feelings may aduate your mind, there is 
yet fomcthing jlue to public appear- 



ances." 



<€ What has the public to do with 
the aftions of an individual," faid Lady 
Denmore : " and who has a right to 
arraign me at its tribunal, while Lord 
Denmore fan&ions my conduft." 



<c 
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€i That I know to be the received 
opinion," replied the Duchefs. " It 
does not, neverthelefs, fhield a meanly 
paflive hufband from the contempt of a 
difcriminating world ; while by draw- 
ing on him that additional ftigma, a 
wife only adds to the enormity of her 
folly. Yet if I miftake not, Lord Den- 
more will not bear his difgrace with that 
patience, which has been exemplified 
by fome modern domeftic appendages." 

" He may foon be releafed from the 
evil, if he places indifference in the lift 
qf domeftic improprieties," anfwered 
her Ladyfhip. 

" Will his refolution reftore to you 
that reputation which will be loft by 
fuch a ftep ?" cried the Duchefs. « \yill 
not reafon fcrutinize your motives, and 
the virtues of Lord Denmore plead in 
convi&ion of your guilt?" 

" Thofe-who love> have little to da 
with reafon $ and that world which con- 
tributes 
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tributes nothing to my happinefs, has no 
right to augment my mifcry," faici 
Lady Denmore burfting into tears* 
My guardian's indignation which had 
been provoked evidently to the extent 
of his patience, for a moment feemed to 
forget the abfurdity of his wife's condud, 
and taking her hand with ft i fled emo- 
tion, cc Harriet," faid he, " you know 
that I cannot refift your tears. You 
(hall not, you muft not cherilh this 
ill-judging animofity towards one who 
is incapable of confpiring againft you£ 
happinefs. You know that you have 
all my heart ; and you fhould likewife 
feel, that it would be unworthy of your 
acceptance were it debafed by an in- 
human aftion." 

" Keep your heart, my Lord, for 
thofe who will value it," faid Lady 
Denmore. •* Heaven knows I never 
fought the treafure." My guardian 
reddened $ every vein in my bofom 

throbbed 
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throbbed in unifon with his. So gene- 
rous, fo amiable a mortal, fo fcorned, 
fo infulted, would have awakened fym- 
pathy even in a ftranger's breaft. 

<c We will drop this fubjeft," faid 
Lady Denmore : " for it muft be ob- 
noxious to you," fpeaking to my guar- 
dian, " becaufe it is evidently painful 
to Mifs St. Leger." 

The Duchefs again (hook her head * 
I trembled at the augmenting alterca- 
tion, and yet I knew not how to end it. 
After a filence of fome minutes, my 
guardian addrefled me. " You have 
been particularly unfortunate," faid he, 
cc in not having the power to pleafe 
Lady Denmore. But there are reftlefs 
fpirits which are not to be charmed 
by any thing; and which delight in 
expofing themfelves, merely for the 
pleafure of tormenting others." 

« Infolent tyrant!" exclaimed Lady 
Denmore. 

" Unreafonable 



1 
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" Unreafonable woman !" retorted 
my guardian. cc What new triumph 
does your capricious heart demand ?" 

cc It has hitherto been the (lave ; it is 
time that it Ihould be the vi&or," 
anfwered her Lady (hip. My guardian 
bit his lip, and grew pale with indigna- 
tion. Lady Denmore continued : 

" Since then you fo openly and fo in- 
decently efpoufe the caufe of a prefum- 
ing hypocrite, I will convince her that 
my will (hall be fuperior to your folly. 
She (hall not re fide at the Caftle at all 
during our abfencej flic (hall return 
to Ireland." 

cc She (hall go where (he plcafes," 
xried my guardian. <c My home, my 
fortune, even my name, (hall henceforth 
be her's, if (he choofes to adopt it." 

" Then it (hall be mine no longer," 
(aid Lady Denmore. 

" You are welcome to keep it, madam, 
on one condition only ; that you nevee 

dare 
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dare difgrace it." So faying, my guar- 
dian ruihcd out of the roonv> and I 
funk, upon the Duchefs's bofom con;- 
pletely wretched. 

<c Harriet ! are you frantic ?" cried 
her Grace : " are you determined to 
fever all the bonds of focial. happinefs ? 
Do you prefume on Lord Denmore's 
forbearance ; and vainly fuppofe that he 
fubmits through the fear of lofing your 
affections, or becaufe he dreads your 
power to rule him ? A man of feeling 
will endure much from a beloved ob- 
ject > the charm of domeftic quiet will 
make him paffive for a time : but wheit 
once he is roufed to oppofe his tyrant, 
he will foon find meaas to vanqutlih." 
. " Lord Denmore dares not urge me/* 
faid Lady Denmore. 
v cc A hufbajid's rights are infinite," 
repHed the Duchtfs : " and we but 
prove our folly, when we feek to govern. 
Fpr, by ufurping a defpotic fceptre, we 

only 
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only grafp a poifon that will deftroy 



us." 



€€ The world will commend my cou- 
rage in refitting fuch a tyrant." 

cc The world will defpife a woman 
who exercifes an overbearing fpirit, in 
oppofition to a worthy, an indulgent 
hufband," replied the Duchefs ; " and 
if he continues paffive, your difgrace 
will be complete. He will be pitied 
for the ill-judging mildnels of bis 
nature j and you condemned as a tyrant 
and a. vixen." 

" I defpife Lord Dcnmore" laid her 
Ladyfhip, 

" Then you defpife the beft of mor- 
tals," replied the Duchefs* cf the moft 
liberal and humane of men !" 

Ci He was the objeft of your Grace's 
choice," retorted Lady Dfcnmore : " and 
therefore you defend him. If I have 
preferved my honour hitherto irtviolate, 
it has been more from a fenfe of pride* 

and 
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and of delicacy, than from an impulfe of 
affeftion. I hate Lord Denmore." 

c< Oh God !" exclaimed I invo- 
luntarily: " hate him ! Is that poflible l' r 

cc My mother beheld with what re- 
luftance I beftowed my hand,*' faid 
Lady Denmore. " My heart was at 
that dreadful moment another's, and 
(he knew it ! She was no ftranger to 
my anguifli, to my defpair ; and yet 
(he faw me facrifice my hopes, my 
youth, my happinefs, — merely to gratify 
an empty falfe ambition. Whom can 
fhe blame ?— Herfelf." 

The Duchefs burfting into tears, 
faintly replied, <c It is too true! I 
ftand convicted 5 I alone am culpable.'* 

Her diftrefs, her venerable figure, 
her tears, her countenance expreflively 
confcious of her error, wrung my bofom. 
I threw myfelf on my knees, and fold- 
ing my arms about her, kiffed her wick 
a child's affe&ion. 

Lady 
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Lady Dcnmorc leaned her head 
againft the chimney-piece, and wept 
abundantly: her heart feemed over- 
charged with grief, and fhe gave herfelf 
up to the mod ungovernable agitation. 
I commiferated her deftiny ; I pitied 
her, Frances ; while I forgot or rather 
forgave, her former infults and contempt. 

" Let me conjure you," faid I, cc to 
tranquillize your fpirits. Lord Denr 
more will think no more on what 
has pafled when / am gone. My 
abfence will fecure your peace of mind ; 
and, whatever I may fuffer, I will bear 
my fate with refignation, fince it will 
reftore you to happinefs." As I fpoke 
my guardian again entered the room. 
For a moment he feemed affefted by 
Lady Denmore's diftrefsj he beheld 
her with a ftruggle betwixt pride and 
pity, and forcibly fummoning his refo- 
lution, though evidently in oppofition 
to his feelings, turned abruptly from her. 

" Gertrude," 
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" Gertrude," faid he, " I have 
now only to apologize for the unkind- 
nefs you have experienced; to lament 
the caprices of thofe who have diftrcfled 
you; to confefs your claims on my* 
future prote&ion ; and to bid you once 
more farewell." I heard him, but my 
attention being (till dire&ed towards 
Lady Denmore, I made no anfwer. He 
continued : 

Cf You will find that I have left an 
order with my banker to pay you five 
hundred pounds : you will want clothes 
and pocket-money. I have alfo re- 
quefted a friend, in whom I can confide, 
and whom you will foon learn to value, 
to vifit you frequently; to fee that 
you have every degree of refpe&ful 
attention paid to you by the domeftics 
at the Caftle, and to condudt you fafely 
thither." 

He now obferved the Duchels, and 

inftantly exclaimed, " Heavens ! ma- 

» dam> 
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data, do I fee you in tears ? Cannot 
fueh worth, fuch ineftimable worth as 
yours efcapc chagrin ? Who has occa- 
fioned thisdiftrefs ? Tell me, I conjure 
you." 

" Myfelf! ,f fighed the Duchefs 
faintly; My guardian took her hand 
and kiffed it. 

" Excellent woman !" faid he ar- 
dently, cc Your tears unman me ; I can- 
not bear to witnefs them. Harriet," con- 
tinued Lord Denmore, turning towards 
his wife, who was abforbed in the ftupor 
of forrow, <c confole your mother, your 
amiable mother ! Let her affli&iori 
melt your heart, if her precepts cannot 
mend ic. Negleft, infult me as you 
will, but forget not the refpeft you owe 
to her virtues. For my own fate, I 
care but little ; a fhort period will 
decide all that is important to its happi* 
nefs. I have trifled till I blufh at 
my own infignificanee: I have been 

♦ tamely 
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tamely yielding, till forbearance has 
fhrunk into debafement. This hour 
muft terminate my domeftic peace, or 
my difhonour." I trembled. The tone 
of his voice was fternly decifive : and I 
knew that when once roufed to refent- 
ment, his anger was implacable. 

A fervant now opened the door, and 
Mr. Treville, with an obfequious mien, 
entered the room. 

" My friend/' faid Lord Denmore, 
u I have to requeft a favour which I 
hope you will not refufe me." 

Mr. Treville bowed, and anfwered, 
"You may command me." 

« I have determined to repofc in 
your honour, a truft of the moft facred 
nature," faid Lord Denmore. " No- 
thing lefs than the office of guardian 
to Mifs St. Leger, during my abfence 
from England." 

His words ele&rified my heart : Lady 
Denmore darted, and then flood tranf- 

8 fixed 
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fixed with aftoniftiment. I rofe from 
the DuchefsYfeet where I had been 
kneeling and endeavouring to footh 
her; and, with an inarticulate voice, 
inquired of Lord Denmore whether he 
was really ferious. 

cc Perfe&ly fo," was his latfonic 
anfwer. iV \ 

I again turned my eyes towards Lady 
Denmore. Her countenance changed ; 
fhe became deathly pale j her lips en- 
tirely loft their colour. Mr. Treville 
feemed to enjoy the important triumph, 
and bowing to me with a fupercilious 
frriile, aflurfcd me, <c that he never had 
felt himfelf fo highly honoured as at that 
moment." 

« f You are right, Sir," faid I con- 
temptuoufly : " and I lament the evident 
caufe ofyour pre fen t gratification j while 
1 (incerely hope that it will be trarifient." 

cc I do not comprehend you," faid 
Lord Denmore* 
- vot. iu h " Then, 



«« Then* mx^r^ Inpuft, fce more 
explicit/' anfwcrcd , I : " and I truft 
that you will nqt urge a further ex- 
t flanation, when I declare that Iqiuft 
and will decline ; the fanttion of Mr. 
Treville's prote&ion." 

« For what rcafop ?" enquired my 
guardian, fternly* 

w I cm protect myfe4£" 

Lady Denmore's bofom throbbed 
-yifibly. Her languid eyes watched 
mine ; but (he did not utter a fy liable. 

" The facred office which you have 
allotted me," faid Mr. Treville, with 
affeded gravity, " it (hall be the ftudy 
of my life to execute with honour. So 
fair, fo amiable a charge, will claim all 
my attention. The defence of Jaeauty 
and. of virtue, will render the taijc of 
friendship doubly- uiterefting : and, 
Heaven knows I that in this .world of 
profligate Refinement, fuch yqxgk^nd 
lovelinefc fliould be ftrongly guarded." 

a I truft 
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* c I truft to your care a treafure of the 
higheft value/' laid my guardian. 
<g A tempting treafure i" repeated 
* - Mr. Tncville ^ M but one that I will 
hold 1 more precfcaJs than my life y more 
facred than my honour. One tb w&osa 
I #111 deVote myfelf y for whofe im- 
provement I wiH beebme a very v ire- 
<dufe." Lady Denmore df<*>p<?d her 
hiad ; I thought Ihe would have tinted. 
<f You Will undertake the charge i" 
4aid myguardian. -: 

" Moft fefthfully/' replied Mr. Tre- 
' ville, placing his hand upon his heart, 
- and again boviririg obfequioufly. 

** Gertrude/' continued my guardian, 

] u I truft that* you will merit my future 

v cftcem, by repofirig the moft implicit 

' confidence in the zeal ahd integrity of 

'toy friend. He may -be foa&ewhat of a 

J coxcomb; but* he -is alfef a maiv of 

honour* : He ii ? Vaift bf his pirfonai 

■f* ^ - . v .- -'kV ; '• : merit; 
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merit; but he alfo knows the value of 
moral re&itude." Then, addreffing 
Mr, Treville with a half fraile, he added, 
"Mind, my worthy fellow, how you 
conduft yourfelf. <rertrude is a lovely 
girl, and, with all her valuable qualities 
of mind, would make an -excellent par- 
fon's wife. I {hall not be abfent more 
than twelve months ; prove yourfelf 
worthy of her heart, a#d my confefct 
fhftil not be wanting. 

" I fcarcely dare to hope," faid Mr. 
Treville, taking my hand, and refpedt- 
fully prcfling it to his lips. I withdrew 
it fuddenly ; and with an indignant 
frown replied, " Hope is feldom che- 
rifhed beyond the bounds of proba- 
bility^ 

" I will deferve your efteem," faid 
Mr. Treville. " Though I may not 
afpiretothe honour of your affe&ioRs, 
fan&ioncd by Lord Dfcnmore's appro- 

bation, 
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bation, I feel too highly flattered to; 
refign the profpe£t of fuch tranfcendcnc 
happinefs." 

" Treville!" faid my guardian, inter- 
rupting him, c< if(he values my regard, (hqk, 
will be yours." i 1 felt like one that y?as< 
lightning-ftruek. Lady Denmore rujihed 
out df the room, but my limbs had not 
the power of motion. 

My aftoniftunent was only to be, 
cqtrallcd by my chagrin. I knew that 
Lord Denmore, with all his penetration, 
had ever been the dupe of Mr. Trcvi}le's 
hypocrify. I had obferyed frim, in the t 
prefence of his patron, adking an un- 
ceafing fcene of deception, and perpe- 
tually afiuming a charadter the oppofite 
of that which .Nature had given him, 
and which habits of profligacy v had con- 
firmed unequivocally. I had frequently > 
wondered at his ingenuity, in blinding, 
fo acute an obferver of mankind j and 
the conyiftion of his fuccefs proved, 

h 3 ixicon- 
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inconteftibly, that the wife ft, without a 
particular fpecies' of art, are often the 
dupes even of the moft ignorant 

I ftood rapt in thought, till my guar- 
dian's voifce again roufed rae to attention. 
ct You arc almoft a ftranger to the 
world* Gertrude/* laid he ; a and you 
have rather too hafiily formed your opi- 
nion of its inhabitants : you haVe feen a- 
Upa$> and you fehcy that iH objefifr are 
equally pernicious. My fnendT? revifle ' 
is pierHaps too volatile in his manners ; J 
but it is the effeft of high fptrits arid a 
cfear conscience. I, who know Mm* 
ran rely upon hit honour/* Mr. Tre- 
ville bowed again* " If I could not/* x 
continued my guardian^ CC; he would not 
have been the intimate" of my family.;^ 
But if any farther prbofs of my donfS- 
dence are necefiforyy I will avow anbthfe* • 
reafon for confiding J inrhitri the office of 
^guardian.* I- have refold on prefertt* • 
ing him thfe living tof Behrhofre * it is^ 

* - i; worth 
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worth feven hundred^ pounds a-year, 
with a comfortable parfonage, and fooic 
acres of land for cultivation. Thus 
becoming your neighbour, who can fo 
cOnftantly attend: to your commands* 
promote yQur felicity, an4 prpteft yqa 
from eVc,ry fpecies of peril ? , , , : , 

" My Lord, your liberality is bounds 
jefs," cried Mr. Trevillc, * . : 

" N#y> thank me not," interrupted 
my guardian: " I owe you fomething, 
for having robbed ytfu of a wife : a time 
may come, when I may prefent you one 
equally amiable, and no lefs lovely. 
The Duchefs now quitted the apartment, 
and I haftened to find Lady Denmone. 

She; was in, her dreffing- room, in an 
agony-p^ grief. , I Jcnocfccd.at the door ; 
andron- her bidding ifliq enter, I found 
hef with looks wild and. diftradied. 

** Gst£fiude>" (aid (he, « what is your ^ 
determination re^e^iog Mr. Treville ? 
Be bf kf, and tett fine candidly - f for on 

H4 your 
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your decifion hangs my thread of exift- 



ence." 



€€ 



To rejeft him as my guardian/ 1 
anfwered I firmly. 

cc And as your hufband ?" added 
Lady Denmore. 

" Moft decifively," faid I. She half 
fmiled, breathed quick, and leaned upon 
my arm for fuppor*% 

« But you Skill refide at the Caftlej 
you will fee him as a friend ?" 

* <c I know not how to avoid it," an* 
fwcred I with a doubtfiil hefitation. •• 

" It muft be avoided. Oh God l" 
exclaimed Lady Denmore, " I c&nnot 
furvive this trial !" Theri, taking my 
hand, with a fattened cone,' /he added, 
" You fee me, Gertrude, the moft un* 
fortunate of women. You fee me 
humbled by my forrows, and bowed>£6 
the very earth by thef anticipation of 
*i$w griefs. If you ever felt the agony? 
of. hopelefs affe&ion - f if ever your. 

; t . heart 
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heart beat with thq.extacy of hope, or 
fhivered with the horrors of defpair, 
you will'kqpw what I now fuffer." Her 
tears interrupted herj fhe fobbed like 
an infant during feveral minutes^ and 
then proceeded: 

" I conjure you not to refide at the 
Caftle during our abfence, but to return 
to Ireland. Lord Denmore will fcarcely 
refufe afiy requeft that you pan make ; 
and your acquiefcence will perhaps be 
the means of preferving me from per- 
dition. , 1 could not furvive your unioa 
with Mr., Tre ville ;— I would not." 
. ^ Alaa! how ftxatl J convince you,; 
th^t no earthly* power (hall compel me 
to be his ?" faid I. ; 5 f Inftrucl me, apd 
I, will obey you." 

Lady Denmore paufcd, and looked 
t^jpondipgly. <c I know not how to 
€Kpe<3; fuch generofity, after what has; 
pafled/' faid flie ; iC but i^ow yqu hear 
my motive, I truft that you will pity 

h 5 me* 
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me* Since my marriage with Lord 
Dcnmore, fince that fatal hour when I 
g#ve him my haftd, to prove riiy dbedi- 
ehc6 to the Duehefe's commands, I have 
never known- one day of happinefs. iTt 
is true* rtty Lotfd has treated me with 
kindnefsj with attention ; but our minds 
ate differently organized r my bofom is 
fervid in k^fenfetions ; his^ alas f is coldly 
philofophic : he is a reafonifcg befng, : I 
am a mere woman* his love is ftntU 
ment, mine h idolatry. Perhaps you 
do nor^now the diftinftion : you have 
not fcrutinwed the - heart, or analyzed 
k& feelings; Ypu have not- yet learnt 
how to love l 3> I fighed deeply; " Or 
you have hopes that-yotir-affeftion-^vHl 
be requited," continued Lady Denttbrt. 
fC You are not deftinfcd to wafte yotir 
ybuth m a conftrained obedience ; xo % 
fee your early profpefts deftfojred i to feet - 
the eternal pangs of jtatoufy- 



s.-* *' 
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* T$ll ^ne. ho* I cajvobey you," faid 
I: " my heart is the convert of .your' 
. forrpw. Ifeelitthipbbirtgwithafy®^. 
paf!hy f which devotes it to your forvicr- 
Cjorrunand, a?d I will execute your 
orders, at the peril of my etfiftfcnce;" 
.." Thcu promife* that you will never 
again fee -Mr. Treves that yDi* witt* 
return to Ireland •" 
c< Lord Denmore will fcarcely pardot* 
,$>©," faid & 

^ "Fearnothing,^intcrruptedflifft u my/ 
fortune is partly at my own difpofal ; £ 
will fecurc youan ample independence.; 
Say that you will grant me this indulge 
ence. What is Lord DenmoreY difc- 
pkafure iacomparifon with thp happi^ 
#&& or life of a : fellow-creature ?.'" 
f " 1 cannot, dare not difobey him." 

"Then you love Mr. Xrevillc 1 lit 
^evident you love him, and Imuftbtr 
the viAim." 

H>d "Indeed: 
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i " Indeed I do not," faid I. " But 
how cdare I repay my guardian's kind- 
ncfe fo unworthily, and yet hope that the 
world will not reproach me ? I Ihall be 
confidered as a monfter of ingratitude." 
€t See Mr. Trevillei perfuade him to 
refute the charge which my Lord has 
impofed pn him," faid Lady Denmore 
with increafed emotion. " He has not 
yet qoifted the houfe :;he waits, O Ger- 
trude ! he waits to be the companion of 
your" journey r to feal my mifery, my 
fate for ever*" Her agonizing tears, 
her anguifh-ftricken features, pale and 
diftorted by contending conflicts, . fpoke 
to the Jieart, and I was overwhelmed 
witk;!>perplexity. At this moment we 
heard Lord Denmore's foot upon the 
flairs. He entered the room, and I 
rufhed by him to obey his wife's injunc- 
tions, my limbs trembling, and my 
heart convulfed with palpitation., 

I found 
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I found Mr. Treville in the bre&kfaft- 
room, in a profound reverie. There 
was no time to. lofe : the hour rapidly 
approached, When I was deftine^ . p 
decide the fate of one, whofe fituation 
too nearly refembled my own, not to 
excite my fympathy. With a degree of 
refolution fcarcely natural to me, I in- 
ftantly unfolded the purpofe of my feek- 
ing him. " I truft that you will fcarcely, 
notwithftanding all that had pafled, con- 
ipire againft my happinefs," faid I ; 
"that you will refufe the charge propofed 
by Lord Denmore ; and permit me to 
decline the protedion he has offered." 

" Lord Denmore will not accept the 
refignation," faid Mr. Treville f" and 
I fear that even my propofal to relinquifh 
an office fo important, will eternally . 
offend him. Weigh well this circum- 
fiance, and afk vour own heart, whether 
I fhould aft wifely in Hiking the lofs of , 

a true 
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a true friend* to* gratify the jealoufy of fc 
capricious* woman." 

"You gurfs the icaufe then •?"* fiid F. 

" I have always known Lady Eten^ 
more's chMih partiality,** replied he* 
with an afffc&ed tone. cr But it is not 
my.ftuk: the error muft be placed txx 
the account of Nature." 

" I cannot, I am determined that I 
^ill hot, receive you: as my guardian/ * 
faid 1 1 <c therefore, to avoid all further 
explanations, I advife you to give the?, 
refufal the appearance of yourovsn vo* 
y/ liintary wilh. I want no guide, no> 
courifellor ; I can defend myielf; and.r 
my condo& will be if repjoachable."* 
Thefe words were uttered in a tone;, 
at once firm and indignant., Mr.Tfcv 
ville was little prepared for a declara-, 
tion fo decided. He looked eppf^undecfc 
and furprifedj. and ■ after forming w 
variety of grimaces, whiph evinced his- 

difconteiity 



cfifcontcnt, with an air of ridiculous 
importance he again addrefled me : 

" The taffc i s certainly not the moflL 
defiratifc," fcid he; « I neither fought,, 
nor wifficd* to undertake it. The 
pedantic occupation of guarding fuch 
frozen chaftity, but ill accords with the 
ardent glow of my imagination; Th$ 
cold inanimate bofbm of Lord Den- 
more may teach him to contemplate, 
beauty with a Stoic's fortitude 5 but 
I was born to love, and to be loved. 
Time has no feather in his wing which 
I have not loaded with trophies. To 
dull and frigid bofoms, life may be 
a burthen 5 but I find every day too 
Ihort for my extenfive round of plea- 
furefc* 

€ * Then you fhall not Interrupt their 
progrdfei by an occupation fo little 
firitfecNcl your nature/' * faid I. 

" In truth, Gertrude; I would rather 
win you, th&i watch you, 1 * replifed Mr. 

Treville. 
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Treyille, t " But if. I ajndeftined % to 

~j i ■ .. ■■ - ■ * ■ - 

guard the forbidden fruit, I truft that in 
timf.I il^aU l?e p$rmitte4 to tafte it.".) 

. TJwft was a look of profligate af- 
fyra^vce on his .. ,cQuntenancc wh^e Jje, 
lpoke, whiph dilgufted me, and at , the ? 
fame time unequivocally , indicated the 
meaning of. his wprds.. Had Lady 
Dentpofe feen faini at th^t momeotj not- 
wUhftanding, the fytal fafcination of her 
heart, fhe, f woyld have hatgJ him* The 
vanity of a lover is the be ft faff guard, 
for theobjeft whom he addreiTes; for 
who that has rsafon or di(cernjnept r 
will credit a being that has npc prudence 
to conceal even his own ipperfe&ions?. 
You will fay that reafon and difcera-r 
ment vanifli befQre the omnipotence 
of loye; I will not inyeftig^ie {he 
myftery* left I fl^ould find .jnyfelf m^f-, 
taken : but L will bojdly afiert, that the 
woman who can lpvje fuch.a nia^-as 
Mn Treville, is. unworthy of being, 

beloved 
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beloved by a mortal like Lord Den* 
more. 

Finding that Mr. Treville perfevercd 
in an obftipate and pretended indiffcr- * 
ence in what fo nearly concerned Lady 
Denmore, and knowing that the mo- 
ment would foon arrive when every 
hope would vanifh from her bofonv 
I was tempted to fpeak frill more plainly, 
Cf If you value my repofe, or the exift- 
ence of an amiable, though mifguided 
woman,' 1 faid I, " you will inftantly 
demand an interview with my guardian j 
form a plaufible excufc, (for you will 
find no difficulty in diffembling,) and, 
without farther procraftination, refufc 
the office." 

^ You counfel ably, my lovely 
monitrefs," faid Mr. Treville laughing, 
"and I feel that your perfuafive powers 
are fcarcely to be refifted. 1 have 
therefore no obje&ion to meet you half 
nay in this importer^ negociation> 

promifc 
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prortwfe that -you will reward mc hand- 
fomely, and, however it may be re- 
pugnant to my feelings, I will endeavour 
to obey you/* 

" It is for Lady Demnore^s happinefs 
that I now plead/* faid I. « The 
motive requires little'' interpretation, 
for your vartity ha* long lifted elucidated 
the myftefy. The nonchalance of your 
prefent conduft too plfcihly eviriees the 
humiliation of Lady Denmore j I com- 
miferate'her toeaknefs* I defpife your 
barbarity; and from this hour,, I will 
make l it the labour of my life, to fortify 
her bofom againft the'irrfluence of art 
idol fo unworthy.* I was quitting the* 
room when Mr. Trevillc caught my 
Hand, and, with a flufli of evident re- 
fentment, requefted me to hearhim. : 

« Be brief then/* faid I ; « for I am 
Iktk dilpofed to trifle." 

"What does Lady Denmore wiflr* 
and on what plea does (be afliime a 

right 



i j 
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right over my condu6U" faid he haugh- 
tily. " Before a woman prefomes t» 
govero, fhe fliould be wqll affttred that 
her power is equal to her inclination.'* 

" You know that Lady Denmorefe 
happinefs or mifery depends on you/* 
anfwered h, "and being confeiousof your 
influence over her feelings, you fcoukl 
endeavour to ufe it with difcrctioru 
Sooth her perturbed imagination, but 
feek not to contaminate her mind : (he 
is the vaflal of her fenfe* % her days are 
wafted in a perpetual ftruggle bctweea 
the moral duties and the affe&ions of 
her heart. Time and fortitude may 
ftbduc the con Bid : do not precipitate a 
trefHtbling, fearfuj pjortal from the mar- 
gtax>£defpai;\" 

" You plead moft eloquently V 9 laid 
MjyTreviJlle, fouling. - 

u I plead for fuffcring fenfibility/* 
anfo^red I * " . ;and torpid muft that 

. ' f , bofona 



"<• 



"1^4 THE FALSE FRrENIT, 

bofom be, which cannot fympathi2e \tf 

f»ch a caufe/\ 

u - Your zeal B'-perfe&ly difinterefted 

at leaft," faid Mr. Trevilfc : « for, to 

my knowledge, Lady l Denrtiore is your 

^neroy." 

"I can forgive her iinjaftice; when I 

r^eollpft her forrow," anfwered I. 

" If I were certain, thatj you would 
be grateful* I would obey your wifhes f 
but women promifc without difcrecion y 
becaufe th$y think themfclves authorifed 
to deceive with impunity." 

"I Ihall, I rauft confefs the obli- 
gation/ J 

( "How (hall I be convinced that your 
are fincere in your intention ?" 

" By the claims you will have Upoi* 
njy gratitude," anfwered I* ' : ?> 

cc Gratitude is a frigid fentlmeflk G^r- ■ 
trude," faid Mr. Treville : « it is at beft 
but a coflftrained huipiUiy." 
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* e It is, in my opinion, the meft 
-glowing and geoerous tribute of the 
■heart/' anfwered L 

cc That .may < be your opinion * but 
one fpark of love is more likely to warm 
my breaft, notwithftahcHng/* interrupted 
Mr. Treville. cc Give to my bofom 
that more than Promethean touch, and 
its tenant ftiall be at your difpofal for 
ever." 

cc Lady Oenmore would little thank 
you for a divided heart/' ftid I. 

" There you are miftaken," replied 
the fubtle libertine. " I can love you v 
both : and a little jealoufy would keep 
that flame alive, which would Toon be 
ewinguifhed by an exclufive devotion.'' 
I (huddered at the profligacy of fuch a 
declaration. I Ihuddered when I recol- 
fe&ed that fiich a being was the idol of 
a feeling, an exalted mind ; that men 
of honour countenanced, and women, 
whofe discrimination fhould feleft the 

worthy 
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worthf from the b*&> Wfcre duped by 
fuch a profligate* Mr. IVeviUe obferved 
the filent indignation which ftruggled in 
my breaft, and with eafy effrontery 
renewed the fubje&of oonver&tion* 

cc I know ydu lofre me," faid he : CC I 
have known it ever fince ydur firft arri- 
val at Denmorc Caftle ; and important 
have been the focrifices which I have 
made on your account. The captiva* 
ting Emtna Cecil has felt the effe&s of 
your fuperior fafcinations ; and if Lady 
Denmore's heart has experienced a di- 
minution of repoft, (he is alfo indebted 
to you* as the cfcufe x>f hef misfortune. 
Accept then the wreath' of victory j and 
in your turn beftaw thofc chains, which 

. (hall never ceafc to hold your voluntary 
captive." a > - 

"Ridiculous;!" exclaimed «I. > ? c How 

. can you offer me • doojmioii over your 
heart, .\shiJe I. ai» Reading- for the http- 
pinefs of aootker- obji;6f . \LifcdyJDe/i- 

8 more's 



, TW: f A WE FRI E N D . l&J 

mqrz's h$pc$ y Her life, will depend on 

^Xady Dcnmore ha* trifled with my 
fitfJiri^ fo l^ng, thatfhc now fcarcdy..* 
defetm* j&mr Mtereft*" replied Mr. 
Trevil}$$oldiy> -Then turaiijg towards 
the glafs pyer the chimney , and contem- 
plating his own figure with evident 
fetisfadfcion,. while his features alTumed 
an unufoal caft of fejf- importance, he 
added : " But let me hear what ftie has 
to propofe ; perhaps I may be inclined 
to return good for evil : women are 
rafh creatures, and I do not wi(h to 
have her death upon my,confcience." 

I felt an indignant glow rufti over my 
cheek, and .was for a moment doubtful, 
whether annihilation would not be blHs, 
in comparifon with the mifery of accept- 
ing life from fiich a reptile* After a 
paufe of ft vera! minutes, during which 
hr: GQntinMcd to contemplate his own 
66»re» Mr. Tj^ville added : 

" What 
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- "What has Lady Dcnmore to fay? 
He brief, and let me know; for time » 
too precious to be wafted in abfurd pre- 
\ liminaries $ and I am unwilling to gra- 
tify the tyranny of one woman, while 
fifty are langiiifhing to blcfs"me." 

" Incorrigible vanity !" faid I. €t But 
let Rpafon for once undeceive you ; and 
be affured, that Lady Denmore's honour 
is at leaft equal to her fenfibility. The 
favour (he requefts will v not add a leaf to 
your wreath of vidlory. She merely 
defires, that you will relinquifh the 
charge impofed on you by her huflband, 



—no more." 



" On what terms?" 
Having paufed a minute, I replied* 
"I had not the temerity to afk-her." 

« Then -I will," faid Mr. Treville, 

taking his feiat at Lord Denrtiore's 

Jetretaire, and beginning to write. He 

had only proceeded a few lines when my 

guardian entered* the room. Mr. Tre- 

: • " . ville's 
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ville's. countenance exhibited no com-* 
fundious feelings, his cheek loft no- 
thing of its colour, his hand did not 
tremBlc : he was too deeply pf a&ifed in£ 
diflimulation to betray himfelf : " I am 
making a lift of books, the only fources 
of mental improvement, for my fair 
charge," faid he* I blufbed. His fea- 
tures remained unaltered, and he con- 
tinued : 

<c We mijft not omit any thing that 
can refine the judgment, or expand 
the heart. Religion and morality are 
rarely met with in thefe degenerate 
times; and the cultivation of both Ihould 
not be negle&ed. I therefore recom- 
mend this' catalogue to your attention : 
it contains, among many other works of 
equal celebrity, Fordyce's Sermons, 
Hervey's Meditations, Beveridge oij 
Prayer, Campbell on Moral Virtue; 
Mafon on Self-Knowledge, Sherlock on 

vol. ii. i Death, 
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Death, and : Wollafton's Religiopr q£ 

Nature."— » . '4 

« Hold* Trevijle !" cried I;ord Den- ; 
•more. <c Do not chill my y oupg fri^nd/sj 
genius by a too feyere furies of p?$m»l 
occupations. Let her read rational,: and. 
at the fame time amufipg books j let the 
faculties of thought unfold thpmfelves,, 
and do not burthen them with abftrufe 
or theological ftudies. The youthful 
mind is apt to feci fatigued, when its 
labours are conftrained, or unfuited to. 
its fancy." 

" Mifs St. Leger's fancy is too refined 
to bear a trifling occupation/' replied 
Mr. Treville, with a farcaftic tone : 
" fhe is not dt (lined to walk in the 
common track of life. The delicacy of 
her fentiments, and the ingenuoufnefs of 
her temper,- entitle her to move in a 
fph^re to which lefs enlightened fouls 
cannot afpire* She knows the female 

heart -, 
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heart ; and fhe can corrcft its errors, at 
the fame time that (he pities its fenfi- 

bility." 

cc I do not qucftion her good fcrffe, 
or obfervation, which is its natural aflb- 
ciate," faid Lord Denmore. cc I there- 
fore recommend to her literary ftudies 
hiftory, effays, the beft dramatic works; 
and the pureft poetry/' 

" I will point out fome of the mod 
admired authors/'faidMr.Treville, again 
opening thepaper,and beginning .to write* 

" You may add a few novels/* faid 
Lord Denmore : " they are frequently 
written with elegance, and prefcnt juft 
piftures of animated nature." . . 

" The Fool of (Quality/' faid Mr. 
Treville, with a fide glance, firft at me, 
and then at Lord Denmore/' 

<c Sir Charles Grandifon," added 
Lord Denmore \ cc or Clariffa/' 

"I have read them both/' faid I; 
*' and I have always thought, till lately, 

1 2 that 
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that ~thc character of Lovelace was but 
of nature. Mr. Treville reddened, a* 
ihe prefented the folded letter. His 
effrontery almoft petrified me wfth afto- 
niflinient; the moft pra6Hfed fifoertirie 
never evinced fuch fpedious ' hypo- 
crify, as hedifplayed in this critfcaVdi- 
Jemma. I blufhed, as I put forth rtiyharid 
to receive the paper, and trembled; for 
I fek a pang of confeious reproof, even 
while I acquiefced in what I thought 'An 
innocent deception. Alas! Frances, 
had Lord Denmore's eyes at that mo- 
ment encountered mine, I fhould almdft 
have expired with fhame and compunc- 
tion. 

I now flew to Lady Denfnore: (he 
ihatched the paper with avidity, preflfed 
k to her lips, read the coriiehts, u and 
thanked me. I inftantly perceived the 
effeft which it had ptbd^ed^ujpon her 
feelings ; and I< f forgot «fae flBfgrace 
which the deception had (lamped upon 

my 
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my conduct. She now took my 
hand. 

j c ? Gertrude," faid (he, fmiling through 
her tears, c « I breathe again ! You 
Jiave refcued me from, defpair." She 
thcnpaqfed, refle&ed, and feemed to 
fhudden. I began to tremble, and to 
fear that I had involved her in guilt* 
no lefs painful than forrow, I left her 
once jporc,, and returned toMr.Treville. 
1 found him in converfation with my 
guardian : the debate was profound and 
moraL I liftened, till my pre fence 
broke in upon their argument -, and the 
chaife was once more announced for 
pur departure. Now came the moment 
ofdecifion. 

Mr.Treville infprmed Lord Den- 
more, that bufinefs of the utmpft im- 
portance would prevent his attending me 
to tfys Caftle. 

A* $.; frien4 whom I value is labouring 
wide* infinite, nay almoft incurable 

p 3 diftrefs 
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diftrefs of mind," faid he fighing ; " and 
you know, my dear Lord, that my.hqaft 
is ever open to the unhappy. There i$ 
.a pleafijre in doing good, to which yoi* 
can be no ftranger. I will, however* 
difpatsh this tafk of philanthropy a$ 
ipeedily as poffible ; and, before you 
quit England, you will be convinced of 
my affiduity." As he flowly^conclutfcd 
this fentence, laying a ftrogg emphafis 
on the laft pant of it, he looked iignifi* 
cantly at ny. Had Lord Etenmope's 
*yes been equally vigilant, , my blufhee 
would have betrayed me$ for I read * 
meaning in Mr. Treville's words, which 
made mt ferink with ^pprehenfion. 

" How are you ,to ; go alone, my love }" 
faid the Duchefti y?hp-had entered the 
room white H Mr, ;TreviHe was fpeafcing* 
" You cannot travel without fcoie font 
of prote&ion $ you will find it; awkward 
£0 prefent yourfelf unattended of£ the 
Caftle j the fervants will not beawareirf" 

your 
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, your vifit; and there will not be an 
apartment aired to receive you. W hat is 
tobe done V Lord Denmore mediuted 
for a few moments. 

" We tnuft defer the journey till to- 
morrow," faid* he. Mr. Treville fmiled 
farcaftically. 

tc Then I will be her companion,'* 
addfcd the Duchefs. " A change of air 
will be of fervice to me ; and I (hall feel 
pfeaforeih accompanying Mils St. Lege r, 
in the *hope that focicfty may reconcile 
her -toiler afefcnce from her guardian." 
My heart beatfoigh at the train of ideas 
which followed tf& remark, when the 
Dricbefi added, u She tannot go alone/* 

" Certainly not,'* ctfed Lady Den- 
mare 5 " ahd finoe Mr. Treville's Occu- 
pations prtvent his attending her*, Ilhkll 
thajvkyofor Grace for the kindnefs you 
offe* ; for- 1 agree with you* that fhe ' 
cannot go atone." 

c « Itfipoffible !" cried my guardian. 
'^v 14 "Impofc 
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" Impoffible !" repeated the Duchefs, 
taking my hand, and failing : ** themgiii," 
added Ihe, <r i;be ibciecy of an old wo- 
man is little belter than no feciety at 

all " - , k 

"All men are not pf tfea$ :^pir»On/ f 
feid Lord Denmore. ■, )It^ n 
" Your Gr^Q muft (f)ajrdQttomy 

differing with yoi^," ^ fakLMf^iTTeBiDe. 
* c Every admirer of virtue, and I trufV 
that my fair charge is one of that num- 
ber, will acknowledge the delight to 
be derived from fo moral, and, at the 
fame time fo polifhed a companion. 

* The perfe&ions of Lady Denmore's 
mind are your Grace's vouchers that I 

♦ do not flatter." 

" My daughter!* mind has been but 
little improved \ by her }&%*£<$&& wjfch 
the world," laid the Duch^^fig^^gfo , 

« c Perilh the maxjq^f ,wh?M?h r >yq\ild 
contaminate fuch gop4^ftJ/'> f^d ^Ir. 
Trevijlc. .. ., ;-?':, ;. r >x^ 

« Ah y 
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"Ah, tiyfrfettd !*' cried Lord Den- 
HBwei * c hoW fdw canfed or a& asyou 
doi?f> nSo^&yidgi he tfttig the beH, and 
the dttife was dhctt ftfafrc 'fcftt from the 
door to the coach-houfe$ the: luggage 
,ft»Hftftetted tb ' ic, tffl fUrtSier orders. 
Soon after dinner I embraced a leifure 
hoM^ito begirt this long letter, which 
Ittowcoddude at midnight. Adieu.. 

'\W: I um: -Mr' 
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I^rfX^ beeri tdld that the- Mufti of 
coiSptftofon bngmates iii the reflections 
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-^ ,: ^ioii5^i^^tfiie:tiofe«lihg- are alike 
unacquainted with its glow > fharpe is 

15. ^the 
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the affociate of error \ but where Aiamc 
ha$ power to agitate the foul, virtue is 
ftill alive and leaning towards Reafon. 
It is titae, that by repeated ads of 
impropriety, 1 the tacit reprover Con* 
fcience lofes its power over the morals, 
and while the force of folly leads its 
votaries on to the commiffion of guilt, 
the pure perceptions between -real and 
artificial happinefs become opaque, till 
all difcrrmination is loft in the deluGon 
of the feriTes. fc 

Thefe refleftions arofe gradually in 
my mind, in confequence of the part I 
had adted between Mr. Treville and 
Lady Denpiorc. I knew that the 
former was a libertine of the moft dan- 
gerous fpecies \ adifftmbling fycophant \ 
a being who hovered round the wealthy 
and the "high-born, topoifon domeftic 
happindls, 'and 1 bo tarnifh reputation 
under the Tic^d^hrtHt 6f virtue arfd 
religion. A * j c0kcomb Oy ' edtfCatibn '; 

a deceiver 
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a deceiver by practice % a flatterer; by 
prcffdJton ; and a profligate by nature. 

On fuch a being hid; Lady Den* 
fobre fixed her affe&ions. Tir» cre-t 
dultty of her <arly yoqth had been im«* 
pofed on by fpetious appearances: 
tfhst had been the weed ©f a mifguidcd 
ht\$tf y or a falfe tafte, (which time and 
reftfeffcion might have exterminated,) by 
opposition, becartie rooted in her mind $ 
and the chilling defpondency of an tin* 
bedded heart encreafed, in proportion 
as foe refie&ed - that its Vows were 
irrevocable; 

Fxom my ^childhood I knew Lord 
Denmore to be thfc bfcft. of mortals; 
If I- loved hittt ftiore than propriety 
WbUI 'authorize, I. felt confpious that 
»y aflfe&iQQi ibx I could give my at* 
tachment no> other name, was pure, and 
the #bje<5t, of it h deserving. I thpu en? 
devoured to mett(pdize my feelings j to 
ptece this, to the account of gratitude; 

r ., r , 1 6 that, 
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that, of eftccmj to weigh bis claims 
in a fade with my own fenfations. 
All (the tacit fophiftry of refle&ion was 
fummoncd to aid the infatuation of the 
fenfes. I thought that I could analyze 
the heart, and feparate its refined 
particle*, fentiment and friend fhip> from 
the groflcr pa©ons* But alas ! the, eye 
of roafon gaged through a deceptive 
medium ; it was not the clear, the 
tempered radiance of truth which ren- 
dered my profpexfts vifible, it was a 
parhelion luminary, a vifionary light, 
which rendered all things pleating* that 
inclination chofe to fan&ion« I quef- 
tioned not my heart to afcertain its 
errors, but to ftrengthen its weaknefs $ 
I only explored the chaos of the mind 
to give it order, and to lyftemize its 
paffions by the ftrong rule ofincli- 
natioru t . 

This phHcrfopWzifig fpirit i^ the moft 
dangcrpus that can ^be eacouraged i we 

j reft 
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reft Satisfied that our condudl is within 
the pale of morality j we endeavour to 
unite the pfcaibres of imagination with 
the proprieties of exiftence^: We cherifh 
motives the moft deftwa&ive, by giving 
them a pompous name, or allowing 
thci* claim upon ow feelings. Hence 
arife the mifchiefs of platonic attach- 
merits ; the refinements *>f affe&ion f 
fajfely named friendfhip, between the 
fexcsr i If wq permit? one* objeft po influ- 
ence every though*, to control every fen^ 
iiment, to tffurp an undivided dominion 
over our fubjuga ted faculties, to become 
fblblutely neceflary ta our repofe, whe- 
ther that objedt be the k>vfcr or the 
friend is; of little importance ; he holds 
the reins of government over our fenfes ; 
and if we are not the viftims of his incli- 
,nations r we owe more to their rationality 
than to our -Qwn vaunted powers of 
rtfiftancko.A^> Fiances ! that woman 
who would prefcrve her heart imma- 
culate, 
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that, of eftecmj to weigh his claims 
in va fcak with my own fenfations. 
All (the tacit fophiftryof reflection was 
fummoncd to aid the infatuation of the 
ieafes. I thought that I . could analyze 
the heart, and feparate its refined 
particles, fentiment and friend fhip> from 
the groflcr paeons* BoJ; afe$ ! the, eye 
of roafon gaz^d through a deceptive 
medium ; it was not the clear, the 
tempered radiance of truth which ren- 
dered my profpe&s vifiWe, it was a 
parhelion luminary, a vifionary light, 
which rendered all things pleafing that 
mclination chofe to fan&ion, I quef- 
tioned not my heart to afcertain its 
errors, but to ftrengthen its weaknefs j 
I bnly explored the chaos of the mind 
to give it order, and to lyftemize it% 
paffions by the ftroag rule of incli- 
natioiu / 

This ph^(rfo^zifig fpirit b the moft 
dangcrpus that can ^eeQCouragcd j we 

j reft 
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reft Satisfied that our condudl is within 
ilw5 pale of morality; we ^ndeavoiir to 
unitte the pfcaibrcs of imagination with 
the proprieties of exiftence. We cherifh 
motives the moft deftru&ive, by giving 
them a pompous name, or aHowing 
their claim upon our feelings. Hence 
arife the mifchiefs of platonic attach- 
ipentSj the refinements *>f affe&ion f 
fajfely < named friendfhip, between the 
fexes. If we permit? «ne> objeft to influ- 
ence evefy though*, to control every fen^ 
jttment; to tffurp an undivided dominion 
oyer, our fubjuga ted faculties, to become 
fblblutely neceflarytor our repofe, whe- 
ther that object be* the lovfr or the 
friend is; of little importance ; he holds 
the reins of government over our fenfes ; 
and if we are not the viftims of his incli- 
nations, we owe ftiore to their rationality 
than to our k Qwn vaunted powers of 
*efiftan£e. r. Als3 y iFcances ! that woman 
who, wo old prefcrve her heart imma- 
culate, 
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LETTER XLI. 
; Tim > &iot* /(j *fe Same. 

■ :• ^ \r ;^' 3ft*7S>6 

Yesterday evening Lady Benn^ort 
gave a concert * the party w2$> §&#* 
and the iflufic enelwating* I My guar- 
dian did opt eate* the circle till near 
{upper-time * aud th en- *q gloomily jefe- 
ferved in manner, that: every parfro 
prefent remarked it. Lady Demote 
was apparently, fp$ t > bju£l<#o^9blei^ 
at times a fombje saft over .fa&q&ftfl 
whicli gave mpr? thao gravis |o ,;&8r 
features. Lord atid . Lady Mslc^*^ 

were prelum * the Lady/^co |be^ hef 
diamonds; the^ Lord^ jq ^h^Mrhis 
myfical abilities whichi itfe s iiftefife^ 
lajtaw of twepty years l^dl&ilbeid t<? 
perfections Lady i Upafcwatalfa of tfee 

party :: 
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party : but Sir Heftor, fince his un- 
lucky dete&ion, and abrupt departure 
from Brighthelmftone,, has been con^ 
fined at Bath with a nervous fever. 

It was near midnight when>Mr. Trc- 
ville entered the room. His counte- 
nance, notwithftanding its affumed gra- 
vity v indicated a lecrec triumph, the 
£a«fe of which was unknown to all pre- 
sent ^but Lady D^nmore. To her he 
ftfid tnore than decorous attention, till 
the arrival of my guardian * from that, 
moment his* civilities were exclusively 
riire&cd to me. Every perfon in the 
,*itel€ obfcrved Ws conduct $ while many 
nods aad- fmiles betrayed fufpicions,, that 
f&ch marked and lingular affiduity meant 
more than the mere politenefs of gdod- 
brfcedihg. At length I perWhred an utv- 
tafiricft m liadV Dfcnmore's looks* a 
peeVtfhnefe in her voke, and a pro- 
greffive cdldttefs irt Mr. Treville's man- 
ner, whfch ptoyed the power (he 

poffefled 
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poflefled over his feelings : the 'ma- 
trimonial propofal obliquely made by my 
guardian to Mr*. Trcville excited my 
abhorrence, and 1 fcarcely addrefted a 
fyllable to him during the time that, 
he remained in the Concert-room. All 
thefe circumftances combined, made 
conjedturfc bufy $ and every individual 
prefent entertained that opinion which 
was mod congenial to his or her Wifhes 
on the fubjedh Lord Denmore again 
quitted the room. 

As a ttpumioh may 1 be whWpered 
away; and as infinuation 19 capable df 
as riiiHJh real miffehief as Idifecft calumfty, 
I took particular care to evince not only 
my difguft, -but »my abhorrence of Mr, 
Trcville's attentions* To Lady Upas 
-I expreffed both the one and the other"; 
•and (he uniformly acquiefced with me 
in my detcftation of his cfoara&er* Lady 
Melccimb overheard; forrve expreffions 
of mihfe,' and with an .invidious fatif- 
; faftion 
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faction repeated them to Lady Den- 
more; with many vulgar remarks on 
€€ the arrogance and felf- conceit of in- 
experienced girls, who knew nothing of 
polifhed life ; and whofhould be taught 
to feel their own infignificance ! but," 
added her Ladylhip, * c it is no difficult 
taflc to , difcover who fpoils the poor 
thing : and were Lord Melcomb to aft 
fo ridiculous a part, I fhould take deci- 
five fteps to terminate the bufinefs." 
Mr. Treville looked fignificantly at 
Lady. Denmore, and affedbed to figh 
deeply. ; 

cc Folljr muft he conlpicupus, when 
*ven the dulleft can obferVc it !" laid 

he, in a loud whifperj- "and to be 
the objeft of an idiot's pity, is indeed 
humiliating." 

v It fliall foon end," replied Ladjr 
Denmore. "I am now determined. 1 * 
Lady Melcomb again addreffed heh 

« c How 
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cc How comes it that Lord Denmore 
is abfent? I fhould a£ Ieaft have e*- 
pe&ed to find him at home this even- 
ing." 

" For what reafoft ? M faid I. 

" I undcrftood that you were to de- 
part to- morrow/* replied her Lady (hip. 
Again Mr. TreviHe glanced at Lady 
Denmore. 

** Perhaps he is not in (pints," 'laid 
he : " the wifeft of us cannot ar aH 
times command our feelings.*' 

" Nor the grcateft hypocrite his ma- 
fevolcricc," cried I. 

u What an inquifiter is cohfeience !" 
Aid Lady Denmore. 

u How unguarded is innocence l" 
added Lady Melcomb > with a farcaftic 
fmile which gave additional force to the 
irony of her expteflion. Mr. TreviHe 
laughed infultirigty $ while I, no longer 
able to endure their triuertdos, quitted 
the fcandalous trio> and co$k my feat at 

the 
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the other eodof , t the .room. In * few 
moments' , my . guard^n : rewm$<J, aj*4 
Inftantly approaching me, inquired whe- 
ther I had b$pn ^nufed* aod how I. 
liked the CQnc^it. 

\jqajdf -9t his atfeatioji, becaufe I 
kp£W thatrt wovld pxcfcc farther com- 
raents to rny difadvantage, I fiercely 
anfwered him : he took his feat be fide 
me*and> unconfeious of the mirth which 
he excited at the pppofite corner of the 
an^ryajpfity began to converfe with me 
on various fubjedts. The embarraff- 
roc^^ich reddened my cheek, to my 
obfervers exhibited a cpojfcaiajtion $f 
imgi^ejjcs i , for they ,, pamrally con- 
$/&$* ythpx ,Lord Denpxore's words 
^rf .ft^gly, ifTiprcfl5y,e, tq excite a 
: ^^fi^ ( fj^eeg c> ^4: fP ^niCPpquerable. 
Still ; I tfvas ^te^mi^iiflPt,,^ gratify 
'■4ffl h np^iter faw'mi *9 fceli-ifs 

t affe&ed: 
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aflfc&ed an air of vivacity; made 
incoherent remarks on the drefs and 
manriex^ of fcveral perfons prefent; 
returned vague anfwers to Lord Den- 
more's queftions ; and trifled: the time 
away, till the mufic recommenced, and 
relieved me from mv dilemma. 

At fuppef Lord Denmore placed his 
chair next tftVimne. Again the mur- 
mur and the gaze went round. Lady 
Melcomb could not attend to any other 
objects : her unmeaning eyes affumed a 
broader circle, and whenever they met 
Lady Denmore's, they betrayed the 
mifchievous meaning of her attention, 
Mr. Treville, who fat on my right hand, 
was zealoufly eager to anticipate my 
wiflies, watching my guardian's eyes 
9'nd courting his approbation. Thus 
did this Proteus change his conduct 
with every circumftance that favoured 
his defign: one moment the flave of 

Lady 
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Lady D^mpore ; the next the fubde 
feietrayerr of her c^edulQus hulband* 

My fpirits were much depreffed, and 
Mr; TreVjlfc's hypocrify tended ftill 
piore ta fatigue them. Whenever my 
eyes encountered thofc of my guardian, 
and the trial was more frequent than 
different, an undefcribable fenfation 
feemed to thrill through my heart, Ah> 
Frances ! how little do we know our- 
felves, when we fuppofe that filence can 
conceal our thoughts from thofe who are 
accuftbmed to charm, and pradhfed in 
the power to vanquifh. Lord Deqmore 
has betn too long the idol of every 
feeling bofom, to be deceived by the 
aflumed indifference of one who has 
been educated in the fchool of Nature. 

The converfation at fupper, though 
neither refined nor interesting, was 
lively and amufing. Much fmall-talk 
and little wit* the occurrences of the 
day, the decreafing confequence of the 

8 high 
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high world, and the encreafing pre- 
emption of the low, formed topics for 
much animadverfion. 

Lord Denmore was filent and thought- 
ful: his mind Teemed opprcflfcd with, 
a weight of uneafinefs ; and his coun- 
tenance was marked with the extreme 
of melancholy. I afked him frequently, 
by looks, why he was unhappy. He 
avoided my inquifitive gaze, and on its 
repetition grew more uneafy. Lady 
Denmore was in high fpirits, (he talked 
and fmilcd with a vivacity nearly ap- 
proaching to levity. While Mr. Tre- 
ville, the mafter of fimulation, preached 
moral virtue with all the zeal of a 
reformer. 

The Duchefs retired iqunediately 
after fupper, faying as flie quitted the 
room, " Do not forget, my dear Ger- 
trude, that we are to rife early." Lord 
Denmore fighed: and I anfwered the 
fignal from the heart involuntarily. 

Shortly 
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Shortly after, the company began t^ 
depart. My guardian, who had, during 
the whole evening complained of ihdif r 
pofition, firft taking occaficwi to whifper 
that he fliould fee me early in the mornr 
ii*g, dole away to his chamber. As 
Toon as he quitted the room, I felt alone ; 
my eyes were during many minute^ 
fixed towards the door ; and my heart 
throbbed with a prcfcntiment of forrow. 
Impreffive and fatal was the intuitive 
fenfation > I cannot defcribe it ; bun 
I have never failed to feel an inquietude 
of a fimilar nature, when any event of 
importance menaced my tranquillity. 

Lady Denmorc, Mr. Treville, and 
myfelf, were now only left at table; 
I felt th^t there was much impropriety 
in his remaining after the reft of the 
party had difperfed, but as the conver- 
sion was purely cor reft, and the hour 
not indecoroufly late, I did no venture to 

vol. ii. k propofe 
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propofe a reparation. Thus fituated, 
the buzz of words, and the lafiitude of 
my exhaufted fpirits, foon overpowered 
me ; and I fell afleep, before I was 
even confeious of drowfinefs. 

I did not awake till broad day- light; 
and you will judge of my undefcrib^ble 
confirmation, mingled with a forrow 
that was poignant, when I found myfelf 
alone. The candles were burnt to the 
lockets; the table in the fame ftate of 
dlforder as when I fell afleep; and on it 
I perceived a note, direfted with a pencil 
to me. I haftened towards the window, 
drew back the curtain, and in a few 
moments, to my unutterable confirm- 
ation and chagrin, read as follows : 

€ Accept our thanks, kind and ami- 
* able Gertrude, for the aid which you 
< have afforded us, in the completion of 
c our wifhes. Such an opportunity to 
€ efcape from domeftic mifery was not 

c to 
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♦to be loft; we fly to happier fcenesj 
€ to profpedts more congenial to liberty 
c and love.— Adieu/ 

" Then !" exclaimed I, while the 
paper fell from my hand, <c my difgracc 
is inevitable, my mifery complete." 

The anguifh of my mind cannot be 
delineated by the power of words. I 
gazed around me, and every thing pre- 
fehted to my view the laft night's deeply.*. 
Concerted plan of elopement. On a 
chair lay Lady Denmore's evening, 
drefs, which fhe had changed to one 
more cohvenient for travelling $ her 
turban arid feathers were thrown upon 
the fofa. Lord Denmore's pidlure met 
'my eyes, when I glanced over the table; 
it had, till that hour, been the ornament 
df Lady Denmore's boforn. I fixed my 
eyes on it, and, burfting into tears, began 
to fincy that the features frowned re- 
proach for my unguarded condutt. 
Powerfully imprefied with my fituation, 

k 2 and 
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and anticipating the confequcnces that 
mud follow, I was fcarccly in my fenfes, 
I dole out of the room, and was afcend- 
ing the flairs, when I met my guardian 
in his powdering-coat and flippers* 
" Where is Lady Denmore ?" laid he 
haftily : cc the clock has ftruck fix ! why 
is fhe not in her chamber ?" I trem- 
bled, and leaning againft the wall, nearly 
overcome by the influence of furprile 
and terror, faintly replied, " She is 
gone, my Lord, but whither I know 



not" 



He; made no anfwer, but darted down 
the ftaircafe towards the fupper-room. 
I now recollected that I had left the 
mifchievous note upon the carpet. My 
fears augmented, and my anguifli was 
complete. I haftened to my chamber, 
trembling and diftradted. Prefently my 
guardian entered Lady Denmore's dreflT- 
ing-room. The bell was rung with 
violence. I heard him or^cr his chaife, 

with 
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with poft-horfes, immediately. My 
heart palpitated as though it would leap 
from my bofom ; and I awaited my fate 
like an unpardonable culprit. 

It now feemed as though I was created 
to be the vidim of untoward events. 
Mr. Treville appeared to be my evil 
genius j yet amidft all my chagrin, I 
hoped that my guardian's eyes would be 
opened to, and his fenfes convinced of 
the bafe hypocrify which had fo long 
deceived him. Even the perplexing 
dilemma in which the elopement /had 
involved me, and to which undefignedly 
I had been an acceflary, prefented a faint 
gleam of confolation, when I reflected, 
that Mr. Treville 's perfecutions would 
terminate by the unexpe&ed climax of 
Lady Deflmore's folly. I alfo naturally- 
concluded, that nothing lefs than a 
divorce would take place between her 
and my guardian; and that an event, 
the moft important to my hopes, was 

k 3 now 
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now within the pate pf probability. This 
may be deemed an unwarrantable and 
felfilh antjeipatipn ; . but remember, 
Frances, I am the vafial of the fenfes* 
not the pupil of reflexion s I 4m the 
flave of a rooted, probably a/at;al paf^ 
fion ', not thp calmly thinking being* 
who can weigh the affe&iqns pf the 
heart againft the proprieties , of Reafon.. 
Lord Denmore departed, I watched 
the chaife acrofs the Square, and I funk 
into a ftupor, occafioned by a kind of 
mental concufiion, which had ftruck 
and agitated my brain, till it was be- ( 
numbed, and fcarcely fubjedt to any 
fpecies of impreffion. In this ftate pf 
temporary idiotifnj I remained, till the 
Dqchefs entered my chamber. Lord 
Denmore had not informed her of my 
involuntary indifcretion ; and I inftantly 
pprceived by her countenance, that (he 
felt no refentment againft me. As fhe r 
approached rne, | took her hand,, anf!* 

burfting 



THE FALSE FRIEND. X££ 

burfting into tears, flood felf-accufcc} 
before her. „ 

Her features were unmoved ; a dig-f 
nified compofure marked their expref* 
fion i fhe never before appeared f<^ 
nobly, fo exaltedly fercne. The pride 
of confcious redtitude, and the flrengtfr 
of maternal indignation, fuftained her 
fpiriu She had tenderly loved her mif- 
guidcd daughter j fhe had been pain- 
fully difappointed ip her hopes; and as 
die fling of ingratitude from a chjld 
incurably wounds the bofom of a parent* 
fhe was decifive in her refentment. 

I felt fo acutely for her fituatiqn, that 
I almoft forgot the predicament in which 
I had unguardedly involved niyfelf. 
The fublime fortitude of her mind made 
me fhrink at my own infignificance> 
while I lamented, that a being fo fupe- 
riorly organized fhould have been the 
flave of ambition, the promoter of her 
offspring's ciifhonour. I fighed while 

k 4 the 
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the refleftion dole over my mind; it 
was the deep and heavy figh of a 
labouring heart. The Duchefs re- 
marked it. 

« Spare your regret, my love," faid 
flie : cc the vicious do not dcferve fuch 
fympathy; pity (hould be referved for 
the misfortunes of innocence; and 
fighs from fuch a heart as yours would 
foothe even the affliftion of the hopelefs. 
From this hour my rafli child muft be 
an alien to my bofofn 5 this bofom, 
which loved her but too tenderly — " 

She hefitated to fupprefs her feelings, 
and after a paufe of fome minutes pro- 
ceeded : 

<c Her conduct has difgraced the 
education (he received, and diftionoured 
the rank (he held in fociety. Had (he 
been born lefs noble, flie might have 
been more happy. We muft meet no 
mores" (he fighed, and then faintly 
added,— cc in this world." 

Her 
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Her magnanimity aftonilhed mc^ 
while it excited my admiration. The^ 
grace of reafon, the impreflive voice of 
virtuous indignation, aroufed me from 
the bewildering reverie in which (he 
found mcj and I feemed to awake as 
from a dream. The Duchels now, 
with a compofed tone and manner, in- 
quired why I was in my evening-drefs ? 

, cc You appear as though you had not 
dipt Gnce I laft faw you. I expected to 
find you prepared for our journey," 
faid (he, viewing me with evident 
amazement. 

" I have not been in bed fince I parted 
from your Grace/' anfwered I, while 
I felt my colour change. 

" That was ill-judged, my love," faid 
ihe. , , " You have vexations enough to 
fatigue your fpirits, without a diminution 
of reft. I thought that I heard fome 
perfon afcend the (lairs foon after day- 
break. Wasitypu, Gertrude ?" 

k 5 Not 
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Not daring to deceive her, I qx- 
fwered, « Yes." V. / , ,',/J 

cc Would to Heaven ! your preferjee. 
l>ad prevented the departure of Lady 
Denmore," aclded the Duphels. t 

« Would to God it had !" faid I : 
€C but- 1 was created to be the vi&im of 
vexatious circumftances. Had I fuk 
pefted Lady Denmore's intentions, I 
would have endeavoured to counteract 
them." 

"Alas, Gertrude !" interrupted the 
Duchefs, cc all your fkill could not deve-? 
lope motives fo refined by hypocrify; 
but we will drop the fubjeft ; your fpi- 
rits are exhaufted : I have plainly per- 
ceived of late, that the reparation from 
your guardian produced an inquietude 
that was painful. The difcontented 
mind of Lady Denmore has allowed you 
but a fmall portion of tranquillity ; (he 
will now ceafc to perfecute you ; and I 
truft that, aided' by your own good 

fenfe. 
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fenftj and your guardian's philanthropy,, 
you will be happy."* I Ihook my h$ad> 
but fpoke not. 

Vc You muft exert your refolption/* 
continued the Duchefs : " that defpond- 
ency is criminal, which (inks the heart 
below humanity. I have caufe to grieve, 
Heaven knows ! But my pride is, equal 
to my forrow. Change your drefs, an4 
we will immediately fet out for the 
Caftle." 

" Lord Denmore is there/' cried I 
trembling. 

" And we will endeavour to confole 
him/' faid the Duchefs. " I have often 
found that, in foothing the forrows of 
another, I have forgot my own* A 
f$w days of ftill feclufion will fuit the 
temper of my mind $ fofcen its refentments 
into a calm difdain, and harmonize its 
feelings. Grief will fubfide, when it 
feels the force of infult ; for refinement 
is the beft antidote for the poifon of 

k 6 ingra* 
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ingratitude -, and that heart only dif- 
graccs its own feelings, which can throb 
with regret at the triumphs of a villain. 
Mr. Treville is too defpicable an objedt 
to infpire any fenfatioa but contempt." 
As flic concluded thefe words, (he 
quitted the room, leaving me, if pof- 
fible, more perplexed than ever. I 
dreaded to meet my guardian, fo pre- 
judiced as he was againft me ; and yet I 
did not dare refufc to accompany the 
Duchefs, without affigning fqme excufe 
that might at lead feem plaufibfe. 

I foon changed my outward appear- 
ance ; but all within my bofom was 
unalterably mournful : for the ftill rca- 
ibner, Confcience, told me, I had 
ftepped fo far on the path of indifcretion, 
and had been fo imprudently venturous 
in .the arrangement of Mr. Treville's 
deeply- concerted plan, that I fhould 
fcarcely be ^ble, by all the fophiftry of 
argument, or all the eloquence of truth, 

to 
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^to exonerate my toridudt, even to the 
Wiafdning mind or the injured Lord 
Dfetimore. 

-The obftinate refiftance which I had 
ttfctffe to Mr. Treville's protection, and 
4he- fudden change in Lady Dehmore's 
behavtdiir towards mc, would lerve to 
corroborate my guilt, and to prove that 
there was a fecret underftanding between 
us. It would be in vain for me to 
declare, that Iknew not the contents of 
the paper which I had conveyed from 
Mr. Treville to Lady Denmore ; that I 
fufpefted not the event which they had 
preconcerted ; that the ftupor of my 
fenfes afforded them time to execute 
their plan of elopement ; that I did not 
awake till it was too late to intercept 
their flight; or that I felt the mod ex- 
treme forrow for the impropriety of 
their condudt. I expe&ed that my 
guardian would queftion me minutely 
on the fubje^i and I could not, without 

violating 
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violating truth, deny, that I had been 
the caufe of all that had happened ; that 
while I was pleading for Lady Den- 
more's repofe, I was undermining her 
honour; or that, by flattering the va^ 
nity of a libertine, I alfo promoted a 
new fcene of triumph. Even if I had 
the effrontery to deny the part I had 
a&ed, I had no chance of efcapingcen- 
fure 5 for Mr. Treville's note of ac- 
knowledgment would plead againft the 
extenuation of my condudt, and prefent 
convidtion too ftrong for any plea of 
mine to counteract it. 

In lefs than an hour the Duchefs's lan- 
dau was at the door, and I was fummoned 
to attend her: fhe was already in the car- 
riage. I filently took my place, and was 
followed by Mrs. Sewell* whofe. coun- 
tenance was expreffively melancholy. 

During the firft ten miles fcarcely 
a word was fpoken ; and I was rather 
fatisfied than otherwife, by a taciturnity 

which 
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whichi g»yc roe time r r to collect my 
thought^ and to methodize my plan, of 
defence, before .1 met the foul-queftiof** 
ing eyes of Lord Denmore. Twice 
Mr. Treville had involved me in di- 
lemmas, and twice exculpated his conp 
duft by the futylety of his nature : for 
however ardently we may adore the 
omnipotence of Truth i however ber 
neath the fhield of candour the inge- 
nuous bofom may hope to repel the 
arrows of detra&ioji ; artifice will cir- 
cqmvent; the pureft motives; and the 
fpecioufnefs of accomplilhed fraud per- 
petually defeat the fimplicity of nature. 

We (lopped to dine on the road, and 
my curiofity was eager to know (for 
affe&ion can render even trifles im- 
portant) whether my guardian had 
pa(Ted that way fince the morning. I 
was foon informed that he had ; but that 
he changed horfes, without quitting his 
carriage. As we proceeded towards* the 

Caftle, 
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CafUc, every mile fceffled lengthened 
beyond its ufual limits*' I felt as th6ugh 
I was approaching a tribunal, where 
juftice would be rigidly and iterbly 
exercifed. I etfpe&ed to meet my 
inexorable judge in my offended guar- 
dian ; my'reproofj firotn the voice which 
it had hitherto been feiicicy to hear; 
and my baniftiment, from that bofom, 
where I had hoped to enjoy the moft 
unbounded pro ted ion. 

At length the carriage eaihfc within 
fight of the Cattle ; I looked eagerly for 
the brown turrets and the lofty battle- 
ments; my foul was in my eyes; my 
heart throbbed painfully its tumultuous 
feelings ; and my quivering lips faintly 
articulated, " How, how fhall I meet 
Lord Denmore ?" 

" With tffe compofure of innocence," 
faid the D,uchefs. "What have you to 
fear, my love ? My Lord -Denrnpre is 
injured and infulted, but not by you." 

" Ah, 



«c 
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cc Ah, madam!" anfwered I fighing: 

* 

how kindly do you feck to reconcile 
me to myfelf. How little do you know 
the extent of my indifcrction V* The 
Duchefs gazed earneftly on me while I 
fpoke, and after an evident though fhort 
rumination, inquired, <c Do you love 
Lord Denmore ? A new light breaks 
in upon my mind : I truft, I hope that 
you are innocent." 

I fhuddered. 

<c Heavens, child !" exclaimed the 
Duchefs : " have I been deceived ? 
Has Lord Denmore dared to contami- 
nate your virtue ? Were my daugh- 
ter's fufpicions founded on rcafon? 
Speak, Gertrude ; do not fuffer me to be 
diigraced by fan&ioning an imprudent, 
a dilhonorable action ; do not expofe 
me to the contempt, the ridicule of the 
world, by making me convenient to 
your folly." We now flopped at the 
park lodge : while the gate was open- 
ing 
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ing, the Duchefs continued : " It is not 
yet too late j I can return to Lon- 
don. Lord Denmore is the mailer of 
his aftionsi you are old enough, and 
wife enough to guard your own ho- 



nour." 



c < My honour is unfullied !" faid I, 
reddening to fcarlet. 

€€ Then why betray fuch confeious 
reprehenfion ? why fear to meet your 
guardian ; to incur my reproaches I" 

" Are there not degrees of crimi- 
nality, and is not the abettor of a crime, 
equally culpable with the proje&or ?" 
faid I. We now flopped at the Caftle, 
and the converfation was interrupted; 
my heart throbbed, and my whole frame 
trembled convulfively. 

On inquiring, we found that Lord 
Denmore had fecluded himfelf in his li- 
brary, with ftridt commands that he fhould 
on no atcount whatever be difturbed 
during the evening. It was only fix 

o'clock 
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o'clock when we defcended from the 
carriage; it is now ten; the Duchefs 
has been deeping, and I have employed 
nearly the laft four hours in unravelling 
the web of deftiny, which appears every 
moment more and more intricate. 
Alas. Frances ! however by perfever- 
ance the thread of . life may be dif- 
cntahgled, I begin to fear that the clue 
will never lead me to rcpofe 5 and that 
while I endeavour to keep it even, 
the Fates confpire to torture and mif-' 
lead me; 

Adieu. To-morrow I will refume 
my pen, if I am able. 






. :i •/ 



' • '4 1 



412 THE FALSE FRIEND. 



LETTER XLII. 



The Sam to the Same. 

« \ 

T 

OQober'if 1796. 

Read the inclofed letter, and then 
judge if I betray a debating wcaknefs, 
while I confefs that my fortitude is 
exhauftcd > it was delivered to me only 
an hour ago, before I quitted my bed, 
where I had pafled a night ofrcftleflhefs. 
I cannot expatiate on the feverity of my 
fortune ; I can only lament that I have 
deferved to fuffcr. 



(The Letter inclofed.) 

Lord Den more to Mi/s St, Leger. 

" The anguifh of the heart defeats 
the precifion of method, and ill accords 

with 
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with the graces of phrafeology. Ger- 
trude, I know not which mod to con- 
demn, your profligacy or your ingrati ? 
tude« I can fcarcely decide which 
excites the moft painful confternation, 
the art with which you confpired againft 
my repofe, or the courage with which 
you aided iij the ruin of my honour, . 

" You have for ever forfeited all 
claims to confidence : you have 
broken the facred bonds of friendfhip 
artd efteern; tarnifhed the purity of 
truths and flung the credulous bofom 
that foftered and adored you ! The 
proofs are in my poffeffion : the letter 
which even in my prefence a villain 
wrote and cpnfided to your care ; and 
the hafty note which was left in the 
apartment, where Lady Denmore ab- | 
jured the facred name of wife ; while 
you aided in accomplishing her difgrace, 
with the effrontery of a pradtifed pander. 

^ <c My 
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€€ My (btil fhuddcrs at youf depravity. 
Such a refinement of vice would afto- 
ni(h, even in the mind of experienced 
age; how infernal does it appear iii 
the bofom of youth, while it imprtfles 
the (lamp of fhame on the fair face 
of beauty. 

"Gertrude! we miift Tepafate for 
ever. I (hall purfbc my journey to 
Italy alone. I have arretted my inten- 
tions refpe&ing Mr. Treville's prefer- 
ment, and the parfonage-houfe will be 
ready to receive you. The prefent 
poffeflbr is married $ his wife is worthy 
and difcreet; with her you may refide $ 
in their fociety you may team to repent 
your folly, and to reform your heart. 
Your future comforts will depend on 
your contrition. 

" I (hall henceforth only remember 
you with regret ; the depravity of your 
conduft has alienated you from my 

v bofom i 



THE FALSE. FRIEND. 0.1$ 

bofom ; you have forfeited my eftecm, 
but are ftill entitled to my pity. 

cc The fum for which I gave you 
credit at my banker's (hall be ftill yours, 
by quarterly payments of twenty-five 
pounds. The worthy woman, to whofe 
care I now confign you, will fee that you 
are provided with a wardrobe annually, 
fuch as becomes a perfon of refpedtablc 
birth and polifhed education. Your 
pleafures (hall be increased as your mind 
becomes purified j your future fate will 
depend on your own condudt j and I 
trull that your progrefs through the 
world will be lefs difgraceful than your 
entrance into its fociety. 

cc Since you have proved yourfclf {o 
ingenious in the arcanum of intrigue, I 
am now fceptical as to the former accu- 
fations which were alleged againft you. 
The ftory of Mrs. Blonzely's dejeune y 

m 

and of your affignation with Sir Hedbor 
Upas at Brighthclmftone, now aflume 

the 
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the fombre caft of more than proba- 
bility. My eyes are opened to your 
folly ; my foul fhudders at your licen- 
tioufnefs. The feeming meeknefs, the 
blufhing modefty of your demeanour, 
augment the enormity of your crime ; 
and while they render you the moft 
bewitching of aflbciates, they alfo mark 
you as the moft cold-hearted, the moft 
barbarous of deceivers. 

" Attempt not to palliate your fault ; 
it will admit of no extenuation. Exa* 
mine and reform your heart ; root from 
its contaminated core the poifon of 
duplicity i make it endure a penance 
ftern and unceafing. Forget me, as 
your guardian and your friend, and only 
remember me as the vi&ina of your 
ingratitude. 

" Denmore." 

This letter feemed to palfy my forti- 
tude, and, like a death-blow, to anni- 
hilate 
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hilate evejy hope of happinefs. Loft to 
Lord Denmorc's cftcem, whither could 
I turn for protection ? convi&ed of the 
grofleft folly, (to give my condud the 
mildeft appellation,) who would admit 
me into their confidence ? The nature 
of my fault rendered me, to outward 
appearance, a domeftic ferpent; the 
wife would naturally fufpeft, and the 
prudent condemn me. My fituation 
was terrible. 

I rofc from my bed, and haftity dreff- 
ing myfelf, fent a verbal meflage, for I 
was too ftrongly agitated to write at 
that moment, requcfting an -interview 
with Lord Denmore. The anfwer «- 
turned was fternly rcpulfive. Cc She 
knows my determination, and (he ought 
to know her own unworthinefs." TJie 
fervant trembled as (he repeated the 
words * and my indignation began, to 
fortify my feasibility. { : 

vol. ii. i- I de- 
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I defceftded to the library r aad ei>t^red 
without any,previous mtriodju&ion. /My 
* dt ftrefs became desperate $ my refent- 
•■ toent ftrongv f I had , etred, erred sgre- 
a gioyfly i ^but (he fauk W& not prernc- 
' tiitAtod : I dkl>not know its magnitude, 
bat the moment jpf my committing it : 
fit was* a vdfclufitinrof the feafes, wholly 
•^ftinQ:, and far removed from a depra- 
vity of the mind, j But appearances were 
againft me ; and prejudice is an inex- 
- rgraibte, ar well as a partial judge. The 
i oaty. * hope that -animated my bofom 
originated in the confeioufnefs that I 
■*tr*a owecbdovftd l»y Lord Denmorc; 
~^iiat> had -not my evil genius prevailed 
^kk the pet fon of Mr. Treville, his pro* 
tc&ion Would have been feeure, his 
' fregard undimkifhed . Adoring my ftern 
preceptor, and knowing no happinefs 
**vfeen Separated from him, I cauid not 
tamely yield to hb djfpkafarr> or kt go 

.. that 



*!/ 
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that hold upon his mind, tyfyich cotjfti-* 
tuted all my earthly felicity, without oi?e 
effort to ftrengthen or retain it. Frances, 
die woman who really loves, fees in this 
vaft, this extenfive univerfe, no other 
objcd but that which fafcinates her 
affe&ions. It is that one, that omnipotent 
mafter of the heart, who gives existence 
to delight, and delight to exiChjnce* 
Every other mortal fails to intercft % and 
every purfuit which does not, in the 
revglving track of time, make that ope 
its central joy, not only fatigues, but 
agonizes the fenfes. 

I often endeavour to divert iny f pnnd 
by books* I read whole pages, .without 
even knowing the fubjedt of my.ftucjy. 
I then , fly to mufic ; every tone, for 

, lean feledt no compofuion that is not 
njpurpful, vibrates on my heart, apd 
dcpirefles. me to ladnefs. ( I endeavour 
with roy pencil to delineate the beauties 

v pf feature i but the tear of regret 

l 2 renders 
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renders every line indiftinfr, every 
tolpur dim, and every, fcene yapicjly 
unintercfting. The image of Lord 
Denmore is for ever prefent tp nyr 
imagination j and, dazzled by its pre-- 
eminence, I can fee no other. 

As foon as I entered the room, Lord 
Denmore ftarted from his feat, and with 
a faultering voice, lie rnly commanded 
me to be gone. His countenance was 
terrifically fevere, his eyes wild ai}d 
haggard, his mien di {ordered, and his 
words uttered with a tone fo tremulous,, 
that I inftantly repented having broken 
in upon his feclufion. Yet, without the 
power to withdraw from his prefence, 
I flood trembling before him i till he 
again addrefled me, by aflriqg how I 
ff dared infuk his forrow, by attempting 
to juftify that which was unpardonable." 

rc You miftake my motive \ indeed* 
my Lord, you miftake it/V laid I; " this 
is no moment for my judication > your 

mind 
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mind is too evidently warped by preju- 
dice 4 to liften impartially; and I am 
too deeply penetrated by your diftrefs, 
to fpeak with that eloquence which 
might acquit me. Yet Jet me demand 
inpatient hearing ; let me plead the open 
ingenuoufnefs of an inexperienced heart. 
If for a moment I believed in Mr. Tre- 
ville's honour, to whom, my Lord, is 
he indebted for my miftaken confidence ? 
Who has uniformly reprobated my ab- 
horrence of his mind and manners* my 
fcepticifm of his fincerity, my fears of 
his duplicity ? Who has tatight me to 
rtly on the virtues, to credit the vera- 
fcity, to truft my fame and happinefs to 
this mafter of diflimulation ? Whom, 
but yourfelf ? And if men of honour 
•will difgrace their names by counte- 
nancing wretches who are the poifons of 
fotiety j if vice and profligacy are per- 
initted to rear their brows, triunfphant, 
In defiance of truth, juftice, and hurina- 

lj . nity, 
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riity, wh\erc are the injured and the 
defentelefs to hope for retribution ?" 

Lord Denfoore was confbfed; con- 
vl&ioii ffruck upofr his fieart/and palfied 
the powers of articulation! I conti- 
nued: * - . * 

cc Whatever Ihave hitherto aflerted 
refpe&ing Mr. Treville, has been f 
placed to the accouht' of prejudice of 
pique. I tiWi bbrhc rcpeattd' irifftltsj' 
I have witftefled treachery that triads iW 
fhudder with abhorrence. I have feWi" 
him accent favour^ from thoft virhom he r 
had either ridiculed 6^ frandtired ; I Hate 
known him tradiicfe even hte warmeifl: 
friends j ftigmatlze Kb Afoflr libera] p*U< 
tfonsY fawn over and flatter thofe Whdnf 
Hie has defpifed ; arid ftoop to cbiirt, with ( 
ftrvile adulatteri, thofe whom he 1 his 
meditated to betray. Bafc artd ungrate- 
ful, vicious yet daring, arrogarit yet 
mean, and prodigal thbugh avarteioti*/ 
lie has affumed a confluence by bold-' 

nefs, 
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nefs, and at tbt.&ine time trampled; 
upon every thing like honour or huma- 
nity. Yet, while faa&ioned by your 
efteem, it was herefy to queftion hU: 
veracity, aad folly to oppofe his cun- 
ning. The world confidered hitn as 
fk vowed witty \ the patronage* of virtue, 
andrthei voice of repceWnfion was too. 
ftefcrte to approach. him*." 

Lord Denmoxx's agitation was.mfijak* 
* I was deceived," replied he » <c t 
t&owgkt JJtfr. Treville the looft fiflpMfc 
andvhoAOiiwWe of friends; but if thft 
ftocies I have ;heard be tt!ue, f you kaew, 
be wa* a villain; therefore- you ars 
culpable beyond all h$pe pf par4<?n." t 
waf $eoc«d by, thi% jvfl;, difc;rirpin^;iQr>* 
Lon&Denmore rofc to quit the roprrj, 
I r^<5bpd> thatjf I permitted this pron 
pitiojus aiom^nt: to efcape* I n?y<ef 
fhowld have; another oppQrtuaify ta 
plead my caufe. Ii caught his fraud* I 
held k with ^ the ftrength whteb the 

l 4 pcrtur- 
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perturbation of tny mind allowed <me: 
be ieemed ro lofc die faculty of refift- 
ancc for a few moments, tillby an effort 
in which the mental feemed to aid the 
corporeal powers, he forced me ta4et 
go my hold, and left me* 
» I now inquired after the Duchefs df 
Aldborough ; and, to my inexpreflibfc 
chagrin, I was informed, that before I 
was awake, (he had quitted the Caftle. 
The houfekceper, who communicated 
this painful intelligence, added, that the 
excellent woman, wept bitterly ; and, 
on ftepping into her carriage, conjured 
Lord Denmore to inveftigate without 
prejudice, and to judge leniently, 
« c Poor Gertrude ! I pity her fincere^Jr* ,, 
faid the Duchefs: « but the laws of 
decorum will not permit me to fee her, 
while fhe bears the ftigrtia Which is now 
attached to her coodu&.r Happy, moft 
happy (bail I b&> to know that fhc is 
cleared from the imputation." 

While 
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While Mis*, Walters was giving: m 

thbconfalkigintelligenoe, which befpok 

rather an acquicfcencc with the cuftorr 

of the world, and a dread of its cenfurc 

4tjbao any fevere opinion of my condufl 

a meflage was delivered to me, fror 

tLord jDtnmorc* briefly comrnandinj 

4ntei!i&£Ufttly /to depart, on pain of hi 

fwholiy: and cteirnally withdrawing hi 

.proteiftioii. 

m 1 1, heard the mandate with a calmnel 
of ibul which evinced its innocence 
c No figfttfcaped my hofoms no tea 
{betrayed tjbe weaknefs of; regret. 
jfeJ t ; confeious of an unmerited infult 
ahd^myf pride inftantly towered abovi 
m£ jfwrctw. After a paufe of fevera 
TiiiDutes, dtaring which I good polled th< 
rififagrkifnuksiof my bofcm> I replied: 

« 

« ( ^ Tdll iLardrperairore that I obej 
him, merely to awak with patience fci 
that hour which fhall acquit mc of ever] 

; x 5 ; v iropu- 
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imputation, arid exonerate Kith from 
every bohd of friendship : for I* wrH 
perifh, when once my conduft is fairly 
ahd impartially inveftigated, rather thian 
augment the obligations which I owe to 
one, who is capable of fufpe&ing either 
my honour or my gratitude." 

<c I dare not deliver fuch a meflage,"" 
cried Mrs. Walters. 

" And yet you had courage to con- 
vey that which Lord Derimore uttered/' 
laid I : " but I am a dependent ; he is 
your mafter. The talk of aflerting 
the innocence of ah unprote&ed being 
againft the imputation of guilt from fo 
powerful an accufer, is the effort of a 
noble ahd exalted mind. I was mis- 
taken." 

piqued by my fevere remark, Mrs. 
Walters promifed to repeat iriy words 
boldly in the pfefence of Lord Deh- 
ihore. Then, wjth tears in her eyes, 

fhe 






FALSE 9KIEIID. 12j 

fiier added, c «And muft you go, Mift 
Gertrude ? indeed, you will leave many 
forrowful hearts at the Cattle." 

I filently acknowledged her kindneft> 
which came moft feafonably to (both my 
bofom. I took her haad and preflfed 
it, but I had not words to thank her, . 
My Lord is very angry," faid flie : 

and I advife you not to provoke him 
farther. I will bring your clothes and 
trunks to- morrow \ you know the way 
to the parfonage on the hill I" 

€C I do not indeed," iaid I. " But I 
will find it." I now embraced her and 
bade her farewell. 

<l Are you afraid to go alone ?" in- 
quired Mrs. Walters, 

" What have I to fear ? AH fcenes 
to mc are mournful,** faid I ; " and 
death in jts moft dreadful lhape, would 
not at this moment alarm me," 

■ * * 

** Do not talk profanely, thy dear 
child-!" interrupted the old feirvant': 

l 6 « but 
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<c but copopofe yoi}r fpirits, an$ .R^t y#ur 
truft in Goc}!" ., . : , . .. , q . 

<c I Jiave i^o other fiie*$!" fe&I, 
burning iqto t^rs. 

, cc And be is one that will laft for 
ever!" added Mrs. Walters. I, now 
afcended to my chamber * piit op my 
hat, and taking a fmall bundle of linen 
with m$, was proceeding acrpfs the 
park, when my kind friend came running 
after me, with a little baflcet of fruit 
and fome conferves, which (he begged 
me to accept as a token of her good 
wifties, I was too deeply affiidted to 
fay much ; but my countenance evinced 
the gratitude of my heart. She felt the 
tacit cqnfeffion of her kindnefs, and^ 
with, tears in her eyes, ^hurried b^ck 
towards the Caftle. 

I traverfed the woods, I crofied the 
valley, and at length began to afcend 
the path to the parfqnage-houfe. My 
bofom throbbed with a thoufand appre- 

henfions. 
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henfions. 1 was now to become th» 
inmate of a new home; to be the 
aiflbciate of ftrangers ; a fccluded culprit 
doomed to fufFcr penance for the worft, 
the' moft abhorred of crimes, ingra- 
titude. 
* Before I approached the threshold of 

c 

my defined afylum, I looked round, as 
if to take a long farewell of every 

" happineis. The Cattle and its extenfive 
'domains lay at the foot of the hill, 

; forming a beautiful valley fkirted with 
woods, and ftrikingly romantic. The 

J brown towers gave a folemnity to the 
fcene, which impreffed the mind with 
a. melancholy penfivenefs* I fighed 
deeply, and, loft in contemplation, was 

r ' gazing intently down the -declivity, 
when I obferved Lord Denmore's ehaife 
winding the road along the park, an4 
proceeding towards London. My eyes 
looked wiftfully as the carriage feemed 
by diftance to diminifh ; and, as foon as 

it 



ftjd THE FALSE fRjEffD. 

tt was out of fight, the power of gating" 
feemfcd no mofe* Every obje&firffc ^ 
appeared to dance before me; then 
became inveloped in a dim hazineft* 
rill I threw myfelf upon the flaming 
turf, almoft infenfible. 

A gentle arm foon railed me from 
the ground, and a benignly placid coun- 
tenance met my eyes, as I looked fear- 
fully around me, I perceived by the 
habit which the ftranger wore, that he 
was my new guardian, while the miW- 
nefs of his voice revived my exhaufted 
fpirits, and by flow degrees recalled 
them back to reafon. 

This amiable pcrfonage, who was 
only known in the vicinity of the Cattle 
by the name of parfon Pew, was almoft 
fifty-fix years of age, gracious in man^ 
net's, benevolent in mind, and bleft 
with a. fuavrty of temper fc&rcely -to be 
equalled. He uttered not many fyllables, 
but he looked <onfolationi I leant 

upon 
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ttpoii his arm, with downcaft eyes, and 
we proceeded (lowly towards the porch 
bf *he par fon age. 

There We were greeted by Mrs. Pew> 
whQfe modeft and unaffe&ed demeanour 
pleafed, and reanimated my boforru 
She was neither young nor handfome j 
but (he was pious, Ample* arid good- 
natured. We entered the fmall par- 
lour, where the dinner-table was neatly 
and invitingly prepared. I ate but 
little, for my heart was full of forrow. 

The converfation was .cheerful, ra* 
tional, and fobthing. Mr. Pew la- 
boured to make trie confide j r myfdf 
already at home, and his wife was zealotift 
to &n&ion his endeavours j though I 
felt a glow of j^alotfs inquietude rtrfk 
bver thy cheek) ^Mn *he dedafed that 
Ihfe woiild « #o any ihihg that wtt 
becoming, to oblige ifajr iidrd Deft* 
Sttot**" 

This 
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This fimpk confcffioD, fpontaoeoiJifly 
fpringing from an open heart, ^tackod 
my feltf-love, and told me that I was 8<K. 
welcomed or foftered om my-oytn fed-, 
count, but in obedience tft Lord D^h- 
morels wifhes* Mt. Pew fmiled wbtti 
his wife made the declaration, andiadctod, 
<c any thing that would; 110^ .drfgitace 
you." Then tunning to ma behcoop* 
tinned: " but in this inftancc the <>Wi- 
gation is confenred on us." I bowed 
my head, and began to feel more eafyo 

In the evening a fervant brought nay 
trunks and clothes, with; a quantity of 
books, to cotppofe alitde library, ql 
received them thankfuljy; and, Mra. 
Few having appropriated a ftqalj^ 1100m 
to my ufc y befogs- that in whjuch I w>as 
to fleep, I *begara tA *d# thofc *. fertracs 
of i nformatk)B and arouftmenf to ^foe 
already fimply. neat and convenient <do- 
corationSi The apartment was furniihed 

1 ■ , - ■•■ with 
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wttkpfab white cotton ; eh$ paper grey i 
# carpet covered the floor, and fevcral 
flitives were hung in rceeffes oh both 
fides the chimney, which was gaily 
d PC fled With china jars, filled with 
ildwefs, frelh gathered againft my 
arrival. The window,; which was a 
caftment, was fhadowed with die thatch 
of the low roo£ and enriched with 
howeyfuckles : but its afpeft was di- 
rectly on the church- yard, nearly 
overlooking the monument of the Den- 
more family. 

The contraft which this apartment 
prefented, when compared with; the 
ancient and fpacious chambers of the 
Catftle, (the rich dam afk hangings, the 
coftlytapeftry, and the folemn grandeur 
of the archite&ure,) was Angularly ifcrik- 
Wg. Yet my mind was rather foothed 
than< deprefled by the change; 1 fek a 
kind of placid ; melancholy, a penfi ve- 
nds that was by no means unpleafant. 

The 
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The tranfition from gay and buty 
fcenes, from the fpkndors.of exalted 
life, to the fimple and contrafted iphere 
of unaffuming quiet, could not be more 
ftrikingly marked than in the prefect 
inftance j and the change of inanimate 
objc&s was not more decided, than, the 
contraft of temper and purfuies in my 
©Id and new afibciastes, 

I difcovc red during, the conversion 
at dinner, that Mr. Pew is not in a&ual 
poflfefiion of the living of Dcnm<w*ey 
but merely refident here at pleafore, 
Che late incumbent beings dead fix 
months, and Lord Denmore yet un* 
determined on whom to beftow the 
benefice. Mr. Pew is the cura» ftf # 
fmail village five miles off, and tl>e 
parfon&ge being ont of repair, fo a& to 
lender ir untenantable, .he obtained pciv 
mUfion* to rcfide where I now find him* 
till a new inoimbent ihall be appointed. 

Mrs. 



x 
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Wt& Pfcw bears the chara&er of an 
excellent woman and a good neighbour. 
Her bene valence is univerfally ac- 
knowledged, and her unaffeded piety 
worthy of imitation. Hovr far Miv 
TremBc would have proved a defirablc 
fucceflbr, I leave, you to judge; and 
when! reflect, that this modeft.unaflum- 
ing pair would have been obliged to 
relinquish their fttuation for fuch a 
fbbftitute, I aflrndft rejoin in the dis- 
grace which has deprived him of Lord 
0bn tobVeY pafrbhage. 

Adteih Herd I fhatl have' leifure to 
r€fle*% arid to commuhicate the refute 
df my cogitations In this calm and 
ratibrtfeJ tetreat, the mind will recover 
irt harrriohy, and the heart 1 expand 
to receive a purer, finer fenfation, than 
it har^f lace been taught to experience. 
I already feel the effedt of my tranquil 
fediifion $> and you will perceive that 
fi nee I began my letter, the language of 

my 
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ray pen has lefs of inquietude and more 
of reafori than was exemplified in thoie 
which I have lately written. Congra* 
tulate me on the change, and believe 
me ever your friend. 



LETTER XLIH. 
Tie Same to the Same. , 

Denmorc Parfonage, Oft. 8, 179& 

I find by letters which Mr. Pew rc T 
ceived yefterday from Lord Denmore, 
dated at Cuxhaven, that he is now on 
his journey towards Italy. He has not 
honoured me with a line of remem- 
brance, though he ftrongly recommended 
me to the care and attention of my nevy 
guardian. 

Six days have pafled in a ferenity of 
xttind Which I have not erijoyed fince 

I quitted 
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I quitted Ireland. The fevcrity of I^ofd 

**.- '-* * ■ ' '■ 

Denm ore's refentment has called forth 

that proud and confeiou? energy which 
will fuftain my fortitude till the hour of 
my acquittal (hall arrive. I will then 
aft deeifively. I will employ my men- 
tal faculties tdpfocu re that independence, 
without which I am now convinced 
there can '1*2* n6 real happraefs. The 
affection which I owe to Lord Den- 
more can 'ntver be diminilhcd* but 
I muft alfo do juftice to.myfelf. I 
have been to blame ; but his refentment 
has in its extrepies kept pace with my 
indifcretidn. I have been the dupepf 
my' credulity - r he has been the flavc 
of prejudice j while the fternly faftidious 
paflions of his mind have maftered its 
humanity. I can love ardently, but 
I can alfo refcnt with firmnefs. This id 
not the acrimonious menace of a vin- 
di&Lve fpint, but the juft indignatioa pf 

a fen- 
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a i^firive mind wounded deeply, and. I 
fear incurably. 

I frequently wander about the; woods 
toutid Dentnope Gaftle. I i fit whole 
'hours in the recefs . near whiqh I was 
refcued from deftni&ion by him whom 
I then qatted guardian, bptjwho basnow 
refigned that intcrcfting . tklc. The 
folitudc of the. fccneiy daiJy melior^t^s 
the acute feafe , of regret j I 4*n Jbf - 
. come more penftve, but , lefe tfgptafcd. 
The fervour ©£ my mind diminkfh^s, 
as its refilling faculties .gain ftrength by 
meditation. I look back upon any 
fhort intercourfe .with the bufy world, 

and v I ihudder; for the folly and du- 
plicity of mankind difgjjft the heart, 
and I begin, to conftder.focjety as ^the 
bane of fenument, the pQifoi) of felicity. 
Even the. acrimony ,o£ , a jpif^thfopic 
fpirit i&lefs-pernicious than the honeyed 
mifchief of dccci;exir^c4froaitbe felfcfh 

mind, 



p^nd, and drcflcd in the fair femblance 
of friendfliip or affedHoa. I have feen 
viUaujs fanflaoncd by /high patw&ge, 
even in the avowal of crecnes* for whrtsh 
>thc lower orders of focicty* would be 
eternally , diflxonouncd. I bare * behead 
meo, without fcntioient,^ feelings fe&i- 
tude, or chara&er, upheld in infamy, 
i countenanced by the : exajted, . andean 
tby;the virtuous ; their enormities eoo- 
.ceakd beneath the brazen ruafl^ of arro- 
-gancc, and their violations of .honour 
excufod as the ebullitions of a glowiqg 
-fancy ; while their unblulhing licentiouf- 
nefs is confidercd as the warmth, of 
paffion, and their ingratitude placed to 
i the account of fortune's unkindnefs. 
Yet foch men will watch, like ravenous 
'wolves, for prey* they will cajole the 
fixnpte, ' deceive the innocent, defraud 
the«credwlou8,4rtd infulc the unprotected; 
they^wiU -borrow from the 'wealthy, 
cheat the believiag, ruin a friend, or 

calumniate 
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calumniate a patron ; afibciate with thofe 
whom they dcfpife and ridicule 5 court, 
and even flatter, the exalted fool who 
admits him to his confidences and* at 
the fame moment, debauch his wife, or 
intrigue with his miftrefs. In his poli- 
tical character he is equally finccre, and 
no lefs (uccefsful. He will be, for a 
tiftie, the moft fervile adulator, the moft 
fyoophanric courtier ; till his hopes are 
difappointed, and his merit juftly appre- 
ciated. He then becomes a zealous 
partifan; the fawning, fervile lacquey 
of his patron : he will fay and unlay 
with the moft convenient facility ; gro- 
fefs an independent mind, and at the 
fame moment avow himfdf the tool of 
party. Thus viewing both fides the 
road to preferment, and by weighing 
popular clamour in the fcale againft 
private worth, he afibmes a coniequence 
which he is not entitled to, either by 
birth or abilities* and, with the aid of 
< ' unabafhed 
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tmabaihed effrontery, takes precedence 
of truth, talents, and integrity ! Such 
a man is the profligate, unprincipled, 
mean, infidious, felf-interefted, ungrate* 
iul Trtvifle 1— Adieu I adieu ! 



Letter xliv. 

The Same to the Same. 

r 

Dcnmotc Parfonage, Nov. 22, 1796. 

I have paffed fix weeks in this peace* 
ful folitude ; and I have experienced 
every hour increafing kindnefs from my 
new companions. How different are 
the manners of this amiable pair, from 
thofe which, in the great world, I was 
deftined to witnefs ! Here, fimplicity 
and virtue grace the humble paths of 
life, attended by benevolence, and fuf- 
voi. ii. m tained 
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tained by unaffe&ed piety. There, all 
was di (Emulation, vice, and folly ; envy 
the predominating paffion of the mind, . 
and (lander the promoter of cvtry in* 
quietude.. I have retinquUhed fuch 
fecnes with a degree of fatisfaftion 
fcarccly dcfcribable j and in the feclufion 
of this romantic fpot I truft that all my 
griefs will be forgotten. 

Lord Dcnmore's feverity has wounded 
my pride ; but it has taken from my 
heart a 16ad which preffed heavily upon 
it;, Confcious of never having deferved 
fiich unkindnefs, the refentment of in- 
fulted affe&ion will not fail to footh its 
inquietudes, I will endeavour to fubdue 
the tendernefs of my attachment j and I 
will learn to fcorn that imputation which 
malevolence has fixed upon me. A 
grovelling and obfequious fpirit would 
but difgrace the friendfhip with which 
Lord Denmore enqe honoured me: 

and 
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and though I am fallen in his efteem, 
I will prove that I am ftill above his 
pity. 

I find, by intelligence received at the 
Caftle, that my guardian, for fuch I 
ftill confider him, is fuing for a divorce ; 
and that his return to England may be 
expe&ed fobner than was imagined at 
the period of his departure. This reft- 
kflhefs of mind ftrongly evinces the 
ferifibility of his heart ; and though his 
affe&ion for Lady Denmore may not oc 
wholly obliterated, I think that his pride 
will ftiortly teach him to forget her. 
, How apt are we to judge of others, 

tl - without even daring to fcrutinize our 

. * own hearts ! 

V I have alfo been informed • that Sir 
Heftor has eloped with Mifs Cecil ; and 
that his charming wife is now proceed- 
ing, legally, to obtain that releafe which 
will fnatch her from the control of her 
illiterate tyrant. Mr. and Mrs. Pew 

m 2 purpofe 
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purpofe vifiting London for a few days ; 
and they have earneftly requefted that I 
will accompany them. I have hitherto 
refufed to accept the invitation: but, 
fuch is their kindnefs towards me, that 
if they perfevere in their felicitations, I 
fear I (hall not have refolution to deny 
them. 

You (hall hear from me again, as foon 
as I have decided, Till then, farewell. 



LETTER XLV. 

The Same to the Same, 

London, Dec. i, 1796* 

Last night we arrived in the metro- 
polis, where Mr. Pew, his wife, and 
myfelf, have taken up our abode for 
ten days or a fortnight. We are on a 
vifit to Mrs. Pew's filler, who is married 

to 
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to a fober citizen, eftablifhed as a 
wholefale linen-draper in Cheapfide. 

I have now an opportunity of examin- 
ing a new fpecies of charadt^r \ for the 
minds and purfuits of the inhabitants of 
St. James's and St. Paul's are as oppo- 
fite as their exterior: and though the 
eye may dwell with admiration on the 
gay and gaudy fcenes of fafliionable 
fplendor, the heart muft pay its tribute 
of applaufe to the private integrity of 
thofe who are, in the ancient accept- 
ation of the namej the citizens of Eng- 
land. 

It is aftonilhing how much better this 
rcfpe&able clafs of perfons underftand 
the comforts of life, than the moft lux- 
urious of our nobility. The houfe of 
an opulent citizen is the abode of eafe, 
blended with the difcretion of induftry ; 
he toils for the blefiings of profperity i 
and he enjoys them, without the fatiety 
of profufion. Every hour has its occu- 

m 3 pationj 
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pation ; and the liftlefs fever of ennui 
is as great a phenomenon in the regions 
of traffic, as the repofe of a tranquil 
mind in die bufy turmoil of diffipa- 
tion. 

The variety of amufements already 
named afford but little pleafure and dill 
lefs impatience. I however promifed 
Mr. and Mrs. Pew that I would accom- 
pany them this evening to Drury-lane 
Theatre, to fee the Britifli Thalia, Mrs. 
Jordan, in Mrs. Inchbald's charming 
play, " The Child of Nature." Wc 
are fo unfafliionably curious, that we 
purpofe being there even before the 
curtain rifesj and we hope that, during 
the evening, we (hall be fo impolitely 
attentive to the mimic fcene, as neither 
fo yawn with fatigue, nor to dofe with 
the languor of refinement. 

I will give you an account of our 
ehtertainment by the poll to-morrow. 



THE FALSE FRIEND, 
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LETTER XLVI. 
The Same to the Same. 



Londoiv Dec. 2, 1796* 

Immediately after dinner we fct out 
in a hackney-coach for the Theatre, 
where in a few minutes we were com* 
modioufly feated in the front of the 
pit, a few benches from the orcheftra* 
The houfe was crowded in every part ; 
the boxes filled with beauty and faftiion ; 
the fcenery appropriate, and the per- 
formance exquifite. The chara&er 
which Mrs. Jordan reprefented particu* 
larly interefted my feelings. I fmiled 
and wept involuntarily, as the difplayed 
her rcfiftlefs and magical influence over 
the fenfes and the heart. ' 

The play being over, and the farce 
about to begin, I obferved a party ift 

m 4 the 
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the ftage-box laughing exceffively : the 
extravagance of their vivacity fafcinated 
the attention of the whole pit * and you 
will judge of my aftonifhment, or rather 
confufion, when I found that my com- 
panions and myfelf excited their mirth, 
and provoked their illiberal condudl. 

In the front row fat Lady Melcomtr, 
who, witn a military petit maitre, and a 
l^»lf-naked dowager of fa(hion, pointed 
me out not only to her own crowded box* 
but to the whole Theatre. I will allow 
that our group difplayed fomething of 
the grotefque, which might authorize a 
moderate degree of pleafantry : but, in 
orikrr that you may. form your own opi- 
nion on the fubjedt, I will defcribe the 
parties. 

The good divine, my benevolent and 
guilelefs protestor, is about five ' feet 
high, extremely (tender, ill formed, and 
ungraceful. His countenance, (which 
is lean and fallow, with a nofe difpro- 

portionably 
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portionably prominent, and a chin 
lengthened even to caricature,) was 
.adorned with a pair of green fpe&acles, 
and furrounded with a full-powdered 
wig, of moft enormous dimenfions. 
Mrs. Pew, who is nearly fix feet high, 
and who has a face which in colour 
might rival the rofe of Jericho, wore a 
hat profufely decorated with yellow 
ribbands, a crimfon fatin gown, and a 
pair of lace ruffles widely fprcad upon 
her hips, giving her the appearance of 
a turkey-cock, with extended wings, 
preparing for a battle. 

By her fide fat her brother-m-Iaw 
Mr. Paifley, whofe exceffive corpu- 
lency was little diminifhed in ludicrous 
effeft by a light lilac coat and ftriped 
coquelicot fatin waiftcoat, which he 
took care to difplay, by facing every 
fide of the houfe alternately. Poor 
Mrs. Paifley, whofe complexion is An- 
gularly wan, and whofe eye-brows are 

m 5 decidedly 
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decidedly flaxen, wore a jet black vtig, 
falling in vandykc curls upon her neck 
and foreheads a rofe- coloured calico 
robe, without any waift; and a fmali 
ftraw hat with a fcarlet feather of enor- 
mous length, nodding and waving by 
every movement of her perfon. My 
own drefs was a riding-habit of mixed 
cloth, and a white beaver hat, without 
any trimming. J chofe it more fof 
(convenience than propriety, and more 
for warmth than elegance* 

During the firft aft and the fecond 
fcene of the farce, Mr* Pew fell faft 
afleep. The fatigue of the preceding 
day's journey, and the vaft quantity of 
lights, to which he had been unaccuf- 
tomed, overpowered his fenfes. At a 
moment when the houfe was dill, and 
the attention of the audience fixed upon 
the performers, our fleeping companion 
began to fnore loudly. Some laughed, 
others vociferated " Silence I" while all 

.my 
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ray endeavours were exerted, without 
fuccefs, to wake him. 

After (baking and pinching him 
feveral minutes, he opened his eyes, and, 
taking off his fpe&acles, looked wildly 
round him. But this effort was of 
ihort duration ; for again the drowfinefs 
returned, and again I trembled for its 
Confcquences. 

Nearly overpowered by the heat of 
the Theatre, and the new mortifications 
which I now began to anticipate, I took 
off my hat, which prcfling heavily on 
my forehead, had caufed me to fuffcr 
exceffive pain j while it lay on my Up, 
and I was abforbed in attention to the 
fccne, Mr. Paifley, with humour all his 
own, conceiving that by teazing Mr. 
Pew he (faould keep him awake, placed 
my inch-brimmed beaver on the enor- 
mous wig of his (lumbering kinfman* 
the effed was like electricity: thofe 
who occupied the ft age -box burft into 

m 6 a loud 
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a loud laugh > and thofe in the pit who 
did not relifh this ill-timed pleafantry, 
began to hift vehemently. 

Lady Melcomb was too much de- 
lighted by my evident chagrin, not 
to improve the opportunity for farther 
merriment, then whifpered to the war- 
like Adonis who was her companion, 
and in an inftaht he vociferated " Encore ! 
encore !" 

The found fpread with the fwiftnefs 
of a whirlwind. The difcontented in- 
creaied their groans and hiffes with 
augmented clamour. My worthy pro- 
testor imprudently fhook his cane at 
the martial fprig of nobility, and the 
fcene of adtion became outrageoufly tu- 
multuous. 

The confufion of the hour augmented 
rapidly. Mrs. Paifley, overcome with 
terror, fainted j a lady who fat next to 
her, in endeavouring to preferve her 
hat and feather, unfortunately removed 

the 
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the vandykc treffes alfo. The fhouts 
and yells now become vociferous; the 
jetty locks were exalted on a cane, and 
the caufe of laughter inftantly became 
vifible to the whole Theatre. 

What was to be done ? To have left 
Mrs. Paifley in a ftate of infenfibility 
would have been barbarous in the ex- 
treme; and it was certain that while 
our party remained in the pit, there was 
no chance of quelling the uproar. I 
now rcfolved at all hazards to make my 
efcape, and with the afiiftance of a 
young lady, who had fat behind me 
during the evening, I at laft reached the 
portico ; when to my infinite chagrin 
I found that the night was tempeftuous, 
the rain pouring in torrents, and my 
pocket emptied even to the laft (hilling. 
Wearied, mortified, and perplexed, I 
had now no remedy but patience; I 
therefore refolved to Wait in the pit 
lobby, till the farce was concluded, 

8 when 



&54 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

when I hoped once more to join my 
unfortuuate companions. 

Here I was expofed to a variety of 
infults from the profligate of both iexes. 
In the confufion I had loft my hat, and 
die deluge of rain whith fell, prevented 
the poflibility of my walking. I now 
ventured into the portico, and to my 
infinite joy obferved Lady Melcomb, 
attended by her military cecijbeo, ad- 
vancing towards her carriage. I darted 
forward, in hopes that fo fituated, (he 
would condefcend to offer me fome aid* 
I prcfented myfelf before her ; but the 
diftra&ion and terror of my looks 
excited no compaffion. She fmiled 
contemptuoufly, and turning to her 
effeminate fupporter, exclaimed, " Good 
Heavens ! the girl is frantic." 

She ftept into her chariot, and the 
coachman inftantly drove on. I could 
have wept with vexation, and was per* 
fecuted almoft beyond my patience, 

when 
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when I heard the crowd beginning to 
quit the Theatre. I now hoped once 
more to meet my companions. I 
loitered in the lobby ; looked and lis- 
tened * but in vain. Nothing met my 
eyes, bearing the fmalleft refembiance 
to their features, and my fortitude at 
length wholly forfook me. 

Thus did I remain in a date of fo- 
licitude fcarcely fuppoftable, nearly half 
an hour, at the end of which die houfe 
being entirely empty, the door-keepens 
informed me that I could remain there 
no longer. Having no alternative but 
to walk home, notwithstanding the 
diforder of my drefs and the badneis 
of the weather, I was quitting the portico 
in Ruflel-ftreet, when a hackney-coach 
flopped by the fide of the pavement, and 
I heard a female inquire whether fhe 
lhould be of ufe to me. I flew towards 
the carriage door, and inftantly recog* 
nifed the civil young lady by whofe 

affiftancc 
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afliftance I had efcaped from the pit* 
to the lobby. She expreffed her afto- 
ni foment at feeing me ft ill alone, and 
offered to fet me down at my place 
of refidcnee. I thanked her with eager 
joy, and in a few moments feated myfelf 
be fide her. 

The coachman was now ordered to 
drive, with all poffible hafte, to Cheap- 
fide. The young lady was polite and 
attentive. More than prudently com- 
municative, I told her the whole ftory of 
my dilemma; her converfation was 
modeft, and her . manner Angularly 
pleafing. On our arrival at Mr. Paifley's 
door, I entreated her to enter, and to 
accept fomc refreftiment ; I alfo wifhed > 
while I informed her who I was without 
referve, that fhe fhould receive the ac- 
knowledgments of my friends, for the 
fervice (he had rendered me in a moment 
of fuch important neceflity. She de- 
clined the invitation j at the fame time 

acquainting 
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acquainting mc that fhe was expe&ed 
at home, having already exceeded the 
period allowed for her abfence that 
evening. I then defired to know her 
name and place of refidence, that my 
protedtor might be enabled to thank 
her in perfon for her civility. This 
alfo (he refufed, faying it was of no 
importance i (he was happy ifi having 
the power to render me a fervice, and 
begged I would think no more about it. 
We now feparated. I found my 
party already at home, feated round 
a blazing fire, and waiting with the 
mod painful anxiety for my arrival 
Their joy was exceflive ; every face was 
drefled in fmiles except Mrs. Paifley's; 
and her mortification was only to be 
equalled by the change in her appear- 
ance: the flowing trefles which would 
have graced the head of Waller's Sacha- 
rifla, or added beauty to the Cleveland 
of the polilhed, but licentious Charles, 

was 
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was now wrapped round with an Indian 
fhaw], whofe tawny hue ftill aided the 
woeful palenefs of her countenance, and 
contrafted her rofy-tinted robe, which tn 
the fcuffie had been nearly fevered from 
her flioulders. 

The whole party being (Mice more 
colle&ed, a cheerful fupper foon diffi- 
pated our forrows * my good prote&or 
laughed heartily at the folly of his kinP 
man, who for his ill-confidered plea- 
fantry had been hifled and hooted by 
the enraged audience, Mrs. Pew 
thought this fpecimen of public enter- 
tainment rather too perfonal to be re- 
lifhed ; and as this was her firft vifit to 
the metropolis, ihe refolved that it 
fhould alfo be her laft. Mr. Pailley 
attributed the whole ridicule of the 
evening to my narrow-brimmed hat, 
and reprobated my want of tafte, in 
appearing at the Theatre in a " vulgar 
cloth riding-drefs*" when he had <c made 

up 
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up a new fatin waiftcoat, during the laft 
Chriftmas holidays, merely to efcort a 
party of ladies thither from the neigh- 
bourhood of Whitechapel." 

I offered a thoufand apologies for the 
apparent negledt of my drefs ; and mod 
truly affured Mr. Paifley, that I would 
never venture again in public under* 
fimilar difadvantages. So paffed the 
night, till we retired to reft. I flept but 
little, and rofe early to inform you of 
our dramatic adventure ; which, for 
variety of incidents, both tragic and 
comic, will fcarcely be equalled in the 
annals of the Theatre. 

Believe me yours, and farewell. 
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LETTER XLVII. 

The Same to the Same. 

London, Dec. 4, 179& 

Yesterday being SundayJ and confe- 
qucntly a day of reft, Mr. Paifley, du- 
ring breakfaft, propofed hiring a hack- 
ney-coach for the morning, and driving 
about, to fhew his kinfwoman, Mrs. 
Pew, the public buildings, and the 
/marts at the weft end of the metropolis* 
I would have declined being of the 
party ; but he would take no denial : 
and, as St. Paul's clock ftruck eleven, 
Mr. and Mrs. Pew, Mr. and Mrs. 
Paifley, and myfelf, fet out in fearch of 
fubje&s for obfervation. The coach- 
man was direfted to drive firft to Pali- 
Mall, then up St. James*s-ftreet, and 

Bond- 
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Bond- ftreet, through Oxford-road, down 
Park-lane, and along Piccadilly. 

Wc proceeded without interruption, 
till we came to Pall- Mall, where the 
coachman was ordered to ftop, that 
Mrs. Pew might have an opportunity of 
feeing a part of the Royal Family, then 
break fading at Carlcton-Houfe. It is 
not in the power of language to defcribe 
the eagernefs which all eyes evinced on 
this interefting occafion. Mrs. Pew de- 
clared that fuch a fight was worth tra- 
velling a thoufand miles for : the good 
curate wiped his green fpe&acles at leaft 
a dozen times ; and Mrs. Paifley won- 
* dered " what their Majefties would fay, 
at her appearing before them in a clofe- 
bordered night- cap !" Mr. Paifley was 
more confident in his hopes ; for he 
affured the party, that " when his gra- 
cious Sovereign came to prayers at 
St. Paul's, he more than once conde- 
icended to look at him 5 and what was 

ftill 
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ftill an higher honour, his great-grand- 
father, who was a rich velvet- weaver in 
Spitalfields, had abfolutely wove the 
coronation robe of the firft George 
that fat upon the throne of Great 
Britain." 

" Indeed 1" faid Mrs. Pew. « I never 
heard that your family had been fo 
honoured." 

« Yes!" interrupted Mr. Paifley: 
€< and there is intereft now bufy for 
obtaining a knighthood, which will 
make fome folks a lady, and fome other 
folks die with envy." 

" Ridiculous !" faid the curate, fet- 
tling his fpe&acles. 

"Why fo ?" cried Mr. Paifley, fome- 
what piqued by the farcaftic expreflion : 
cc a title is a title ; and the newer it is, 
the longer it is likely to laft." As he 
concluded this fagacious obfervation, 
the carriages drew up to the door ; but* 
woeful to relate ! the Royal vifitors had 

proceeded 
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proceeded through the Park to the 
Queen's Houfe, and we, after waiting 
an hour and twenty minutes, were 
obliged to continue our route* both 
vexed and difegpointed. 

The coach foon reached Piccadilly, 
where we again flopped, to take adiftant 
view of Buckingham-Houfc. Here 
again many wife obfervations were made 
by Mr. Paifley and his worthy kinfwo- 
man, the wife of my good curate. The 
intelligent cit remarked, that the houfe 
was a country-houfe, to all intents and 
purpofes; and that, for his part, he 
. fliould prefer it even to Clapham- Com- 
mon or Hampftead-tleath. Mrs. Pew 
thought it a littleT mean, pitiful bit of a 
place for a Queen to live in \ and de- 
clared that (he expedted to find the refi- 
dence of her excellent Majefty as large as 
the whole Park. " Why, any body may 
live in fuch a houfe as that," faid fhe \ 
and even our manfion at Denmore Park 

is 
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is as princely, for aught I fee to the con- 
trary. To be fure, the infide may have 
fomething to recommend it. I fuppofe 
all the furniture is filver and gold/* 

Mr. Paifley laughed heartily at his 
kinfwoman's fimplicity. " Silver and 
gold!" repeated he; why, fuchginger- 
gerbread (tuff is quite out of fafhion. 
Nothing goes down now but printed 
cottons. I have fold the furniture for at 
lead twenty noblemen's houfes within 
the laft fix months, and, to fpeak the 
truth, there is nothing half fo genteel 
or elegant." 

" You aftonifh me !" faid Mrs. Pew. 
" Then, according to your account, our 
poor bit of a parfonage is as well fur- 
nifbed as a palace." 

" It has more comforts," faid her 
hufband, again cleaning his fpedtacles. 

" But it cannot be fo gay," faid Mrs. 
Pew. 

" Much 
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" Much gayer V 9 was the curate's 
laconic anfwer. 

" On my confeience I lhould not find 
it ft>," added the fimple inquirer. 

" Pardon me, my love," interrupted 
the worthy curate : " it is your confei- 
ence that would make it fc. ,r 

K And do their Majefties pa& their 
time as we do?" 

« Pretty nearly the fame." 

u And drefe like us ? I fhould like 
mightily to fee what fort of clothes they 
wear : nothing but filks and velvets, I 
fuppofe?" 

" No, no ! Her Majefty, God blcfs 
her ! has more tafte/' faid Mr. Paifley, 
"She wears nothing but miiflin and 
coloured calico, the moft becoming 
drefs a lady can invent. I fold twenty 
pieces pf Britilh cambric to the Lady 
Mayorcfc only yefterday; and you know, 
after her Majefty, (he is the firft perfon- 
age in the kingdom— ". 
» vol. j i. n The 
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« During, twelve months, aiid in the 
*fty/' faicf he.' * -( 

Mrs- Pew ftow-injqMir&d, * whether the 
maftrrers of the grew w<*e the &me as 
th^k^ Gt>mmcn ptQpkji 

u The maantfrs *ofj dbfr -great/' re- 
plied the curatey cf ate prec^fcly the 
fame as the very loweft of the people* 
The village of Denmore* w but the 
fepitomc of the largeft metropolis, with 
thifc difference ohly, that it has lefs 
vice, and more tranquility." 

« Dear me ! then I came to London 
for nothing !" faid Mrs. Pew* « I am 
quite difappointedt" 
- < c 01 you have not feen half the 
lights yet/ 1 fatd Mr. Paifley. " You 
tauft g6 td Exeter 'Change to view the 
wild beafts, land to Sadler's Wells to 
hear the man talk without fpeakingj 
and to Aftley's to fee the horfe wifer 
than his matter* and we ttiuft gtft" y&u 

to 
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to come up to town at the next Swaa- 
hopping, one of the prettied entertain- 
ments that. we ckizeas. have ; you can!c 
think how funny it is," } 

Mrs. Paiflcy now reminded her hus- 
band that dinner was to be oa the table 
at two o'clock- : at the fame time in- 
forming him that it was then near one. 

"Well! we hare had a, pleafant 
Imorning," faid he: cc and I don't 
grudge the coach-hire, if the ladies?hav£ 
been entertained." You will fhaile at 
the obfervation, when you recolleft the 
extent of our amufements* 

The coachman was now ordered to 
drive back as faft as poffible to Cheap- 
fide. 

" The dinner will not be worth a 
farthing," faid Mr. Paidey* thrufting 
his round perfon through the window. 

" I am forry for it," replied the 
coachman with fome humour : " for 
by the time my cattle gets back to 

n 2 St. Paul's, 
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St. Paul's, 'tis odds but you're hungry." 

So ''fcying^lie rHo'ved-'flowly on, 'the 

iniftrafeleanlniais'fcclng^nu'rT^etfWJth 

cold,' and" the' coacti tbii^nfhgJUve 

perfbn'si two of wliotfi' ftere tfmndk 

weighty d'dnfidefaridrt. 3,yu; s ~ J<) ' 3J " 

- Mr. PkiQeyV 7 te J fripl;r , began' ^6 fi iafe 

its i ufual coftpla&nc^ before^'We afrl&a' 

at the end bf'WMiiHV kut^the 

equeftrian ftatiie at Charing-Sroff/'Ind 

the Lion ort the paratoet'of ^ftnuniD^ 

Ikrid houfe, demanding ibrfie tribute 'of 

notice and approbation he was" dive tied 

from his ill-humour/ and expatiacecf oh 

their beauties till we reached the Strand. 

The weather now changecf, and a heavy 

fall of fnow coming on rapidly Mr. 

Paifiejj again exhorted tjie coachxnan 

taquicken his pace^ adding, thsfc « the 

ladies were ftiivenng with cblcL ,y , " V 

" So am ""L* faid ' the lord of" t&e 

Whiprftill jogging on without banning 

his horfes, which proceeded at a ; foot- 

pace, 
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p4C<S till w^p?ffpi,thfc Kcv? Cj*yrch t 
wb$nt ^ icWt P{<?£flM the. exa$ ^r 
at/whielv .flin^Pf W? ,*9 b<? pn ; the ta£de. 
Mr JP^ey Rijqppjf d w*lkiqg,s for there 
was not a (ingle ^^kpey l c9ach 1 upon 
tiie ft^nd : ( " f the, fnfl^wpp'c be ^mpch," 
&$ h& ^apd^Jjat js f little fpi;ink}in§ 
to the lpjfs of a $09$ 4'\ n W ?" ^ - . 
, Th? Cpajch was> (topped r £n<i the 
fubj^ft y/a$ Abated; Mrs* faifley was 
withpuf $ hat 5^ but (he Icoujd e^Gty 
borrow, one from a friend in Fleet- 
ftrcet:' . Mrs. ( Pew had on her new. 
bonnet with yellow ribands j but flip, 
c could jcover that with her pocket- 
handkerchief? The coachman, thinking 
that we were difpoftd to reft after 
the fatigues of th,e morning, ( quitted hi$ 
box and entered a public- houfe. Mr. 
Paifley now opened the .coach door, 
and putting down the ftep, began to 
hand out his companions. No fooncr 
had we all defcended from the crazy 

n 3 vehicle, 
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vehicle, than the coachman returned, 
demanded feven fiaillings forthe morn- 
ing's drive, and concluded fey rematk- 
.. ihg, that he was glad to fee, them 
^fhoot their rubbife," for hts -^ppor 
cattle heaver drewr fuclt a he^vy load 
fincethey were turned out of ^ Kiqg's 
Mews, God bfefe hiih#5 •„• 7 

A 

'** None fcf ^yorcir fiuice/- -fified Mr. 
Paifley. " You fhalV have but? three 
flrtlKiigsy I have taken your; number,** ' 

" So have I yours," replied the 
minor wit. « Juft five !*^The, more's 
my pttientc.* 

<* You're a low fellow/' faid Mr. 
Paifley.' 

* c Notftftow by ten inches las little 
big- wig,* * faid the coachman. ' y ~ 

Mr. Paifley now bfcgan to wax warm, 
and was proceeding along the pavement* 
When the curate taking five Shillings 
from his waiftcoat pocket, tendered it 
to' the coachman. . . 

' "' " ' « I won't 
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" I won't take it," faid he. " I 
^aven'cbcefi-tre^t^d like agcnVm^ni I 
know a ttykig or t v^o y and wort t* i^ubimix 

** Five killings &r three Hours*, is 
more than jrotir fan?," faid Mr.; Few* 

" Fau needn't talk," .retorted, the 
; «ipa$imaJK ^for your/Mr is a thwnjper, 
.and my poor cattle know, it . fiutfipce 
joy comes to«argyfy, I jji4 tell you 
that I 'often gets half a fhiner for driv- 
ing only fifty yards* and, a Poqfe ii*to 
tltt.baigairu" ,> ; f .. ,, 

. ( < c 4> \9vta fl*4y L H; 9 bteijkhcad, s*s 
% ^1 asa^ishqr fnw,y faid, t^c ip?^ 
; v^ri! tetif va you ait a .' Jacp^itp ty 
ij^qr talk;," faid die coachma^ ,, i: , ,_ 
: : : <</F<giowr faidjMrs. Jflewj, Svith half 
ftifted rage^ <c do> : you knew %■ who, you 
aft* ipcikftig'-tg ?", < / % ■ ?\ . -,. ^ , v < ./• 

f Yis, I doi!^ ao%i|cd r tiLe fancy 
fellow. " I: fpeaks to : a, ^itde paribn 
with an inch ofrihoulders and a bulhel 

N 4 of 
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of wig/* Th& mbfc, which had collc&ed 
found us, began to find amufement in 
thc^dbntitoV^riy^ arid 1 it was wdriftty En- 
couraged on both fides. 1 JFhe fbo£k 
being fliut, tfo place 6f retreat ^ pre* 
fentccl itfelf, and I tfemblirigty arttifci- 
pated a feCond part of Oiir ! drbmatic 
adventure, - when V coach' appearey in 
fight, iii whtcH to niy un^teraMe cOft<- 
fufion, I difcovered the Dticheft of 
Aldborough. . ; r 

The carnage Was A Hopped; and I 
thought I fhould fink upon the fiav** 
f ment. The whole paity Was ^mrne- 
diately fecognizfed by her G&fce 1 Mt 
Pew and *hte wife being Weft known 
to her, and their kinfinarr having Termed 
her as a linen-draper, through the re- 
commendation of the cor&e. ! 'The 
Duchtfs advifed Mr. PatifWy ^ pay the 
coachman • hrs demand, 1 ratfftfr 'than 
to hazard a ftreet riot on a Sunday.*' 
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iC To oblige your Grace I willfettle 
the difference," fwd ( Mm Palfley, • bow- 
ing**;..: -« ! -'l^n* 'v;; ,r. . ;.._;*]_ ,-:« h ... 

«f Dty brother," whHpered Mns. Bew : 
fc <fafi i£,:tt!y Lord> fttouid iiear $£ the 
mattjer, we lhall jneVfr get the living 
oC Deon^^VMr. Paifley now offered 
fev^W;fl^|Kng$. \, -j , , ,> r. 

H a ;i>«yi^v<e ,nine, ,> faid, the coach- 
man* -)fl*sl have been kept an hour 
waiting- your -humour, and now I'll 
pleafe my own. And I woqderhow 
a clergy m&i) can think of breeding fuch 
a rumpus, when he ought to be in 
hi? pulpit preaching better manners.'' 

M Tte*e !" crj^d ^Mrs. ^Pew, « J 
faid oit: wjould be lb f; My Lord will 
hear of it, and all your preferment is 
at an end for ever : give him the two 
IhiUlftgs and :kt htm go." 

Thft^Owb£(t n9*r inquired when 
I had bw4;froni luptd Denmore. 1 
informed ber that he had never conde- 

• V . . . . 

n £ fcended 



$74 th**Al« priend. 

fcended to notice me fince his depar- 
ture for the Continent* 

cc I am forry for it !" faid her Grace, 
- fighing; « Ybu - do ; nop deferVe to 
bt fo'crufclly negle&ed.*' There was a 
dejeftioiT in her voice and manner 
Jj which I obferved with uhcafinfeft y fee 
was much altered, and aged in her ap- 
pearance, dtning the fliort jieriod fince 
;I had laftifeen her. The - conduft i6( 
1 Lady Denmore feemed to bend her 
v towards» the grave; and though her 
'tongue was fifcnt, her looks fevtrely 
1 reproached me. . •■■•■•. 

While we were talking, Mr* Paifley 
and Mr. PewUdod tear the carriage 
with their heads * uncovered ; while die 
good curatels wife, -by frequent geftwes 
of refpeft, excited the Duchefs's at- 
tention, and the mirth of the furround- 
ing populace. I therefore" pfopofed 
taking my leave, dreading a new cm- 
barraffihent; and the coachman being 

fatisfied, 
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&ftsfied, I relq&ajntly bade the Duchsfs 
fajfcwell, and proaeroted -with my com- 
panions Q$ foot towards Cbe^pfide. 

A& we paffed St Dunftan's church, 
tfa dock ftrucfc four. Mr. Paifley 's 
features cxprcflfcd the y$ry acme of 
diftrefe. Here it was our gQpd fortune 
tomectatt empty coach, which we 
ail eagerly entered. Proceeding down 
Fleet-firm we were again ftQppcc^ 
and- time coachman informed us that a 
geotkwornan wa$xalHng to us from a 
wntfow op the oppofite fide of the way. 
iWp MW, beheld Mrs., Paifley loudly 
jfMifpf&mg* ^T^ke^nc intake p\e in." 

'i'.P Vflu muft follow us/* faid Mr. 

"• ■ * • 

Jfoifley : I amfamiflied, and can ftay 
,9b lobgfr.- J The cpach^nan drove qij, 
*yl$£ . iMrc. Paifley continued to cry 
aloud, " Stop that hackney-coach j ftop 
rttaft: :h<u^s" 
; , $ev«ral perfon* now ran after the 

<<#r<siag$, but the coachnwn whipping 

n 6 his 



V]6 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

his horfes, galloped furioufly down 
Flcet-ftrcet; till lit tW bbtt&W of Lud- 
gatc-hifli Tr tii^tiK^ r ^ Bath ^^*oaeh 

which Wis m^Wftg its w£y in deftartte of 
every obftacle, the wheels became *ri- 
tanglecJ/ an<& foe ; ¥ere fnftarftly bVcrfct 
upon the pavement; ' > ^- v.-.n <>- 

This was ! the cBiiiajr 6f 'offr Safs 
adventures 1 '' A drBwd- 'TiiWtrtdiBtely 
Turrounded • the rf&7fcd ; Vehidt? i ^rid, 
in a few minutes/ ^e toercP ill Wee 
more extricated r frofh trtir dilemrii^With 
no bbnes broken. The hack w&s^hat- 
ttttd almdlt to piecesV MrV Ptwi in 
pity to the coachman's misfortune/ pre- 
sented' 1 liiftr half* a giiirifca j ! hii wife 
bound the pob* Ydllow^ bteeding> fore- 
head with he* hahdkerc&ief; ftfid Mr, 
Paifley hurried towards hom€ ? wkh ftiore 
than ordinary *a$i vityl v y * - 

We followed, and at a few eimutes 
pad five o'clock reached Cheapfide, all 
heartily delighted to find ourfelves once 

more 
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•ftiore in a fafc and quiet afylum, ex- 
cepting M^Paifley, whocoafiefcred the 
(polling of bis- 4jnncr as one of the 
gre^eft misfortunes that could >affli£t 

im n Such r of the diflies as were -eatable, 
were now-fer before us. The turtle- 
foup was '■) excellent, and Mr. Paifley 
commenced his meal growling and gor- 
mantfiwg with tnpft; laborious avidity. 
^Ehe \ fate- of Lady Denmore hung 
beaVily -.-v'pOtf roy heatt> and the viciffi- 
tudesof «he morning had foexbaufted 
tny^^ritsi /that roy appetite was entirely 
gone* ^ t 

Wft had fcarcely feat^d ourfelves at 
table? when' Mrs. Paifley arrived * all 
ffafe froothe red chagrin of he* hufband< 
nov bUrft forth, in vehement reproaches. 
« c It was your fetilt,^ faid he^ "and 
I only wift you had been in the coach 
infteaid of rtie." 

. ."Why, 
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cc Why, wh#~ has happened?: in- 
quired Mra, Paifley, alaroied by her 
hufhand's evident: difplegftirc. 

"A pretty eoiQfnef^e* ; &atf£ aU t" 

faid Mr. Paifley. " Upfet on LudgaBfr- 

hill, tie ^eewtcb fi»alhedidir iso fliivers, 

and*he ; poor fdbw ? s head beat nearly as 

flat as a flounder ! and all along wich 

your owfed fqualHrtg. .:* But, thmk God>l 

. it wtfrbc in the papery » aad thei print- 

fhops ; and yfcfc'll fee finely hgwfed *a?er 

the coals in th^^fy * #$ if^foj^fi 

will hart ibmethipg tojtalk of fotvihefe 

fix months to come, and I am glad 

of it." V 

Mfs. Pai ftey- s co«fiifiQ^ wasfvifiMe. 

" Th^fe wiy be Iwinden fnaa&ers, 

brother," &id Mtfs. Pew *. cc bt% in^pt|r 

. part of the country> they wovld- be called 

. no manners at all. Sifter is not at $11 <fio 

.Wareei jfo* ^ ^;y<w eve^thwght 

of leaving a wife to take c#fpiof jM*frJ|f, 

3 and 
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and to bear all forts of infblts from the 
world" , 

u Many people," grawlcd Mr.Paifley, 
ftill exhibiting his- appetite more than his 
good humour. < " • Nobody cares for 
wives, but thofe that are hugger-mug- 
gered up in country villages. *Tfen't 
the fafluon;' 1 ' 

* c The rtjom is the pity/' fighed Mrs. 
-Pew* <c no good can come of fuch 
wkkednefe. Why, Aaron and I have 
been married thirty years eome Michael- 
mas, and never exchanged three words 
during the whole period. v 

« There it is V* faid Mr. PaiQey. « I 
and my wife have been married onty 
ten, and, excepting when flie is afteep* 
fee never ceafes talking : one may as 
well five in a mill> "for her tongue is 
always going." 

" I am fure I talk- to no purpofe," 
<feid Mrs, Paifley, colouring. ' 

"True! 
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" True I" cried her hufband fafcaf* 
tically. r-, 

Mr. Pew helped herjfcfomc* fempj 
whrlcr his:< vrifeidqclaf fid, dtto Kificffebn sra$ 
London fte . tfeyer wititfdi W i ¥1% *if 
again, ^TThen-AHmiBg .JEO^mr> ilbe-Jl^ed^ 

lage, my dear j u j I iiekh^ jike j®^ 
aroufaiwats ^^^ 

no fudfet <temp*tewn><« PtiW&oi* L: |frr|fe ; 
Though fny ^>f4 hja?i v par^jfijftm,fe^T 

faulty -for * ^r J^fh^ : jffcifS* 

breathed thap mlW$> ftowWWMi'iG 

" T^at doe$n'(; r^nakp: ,it } a, f bit fl t|tc 

truer/ , ; pmtp2rcci Mr- F^iilcjr. ■ ~ v ijcr 

, c < Tou are very *wfo, btn$#r$ Jjiifi 

curate,, fliakijpg ^U& .b^^-. rf"»fl : ^i^^nK 

his voice. < ? c t ^te qtiarrejli^ and dif- 
fenfion: this life is ffeort i be friend?, 

and 
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and let every body have their own opi- 
nion : cofltra<ii&*Ofi will'&rtftent th$ 
viofenc* of wrath ; awd-patfoat compla- 
cency is the beft amid^ibr anger/' 

** Preach away, 4<>aor t" &id Mr. 
Paifley* " We 1 always fay grace after 
dtnnei*."- The gead turace, piqued by 
the Arcaftic * f udencft of bis kinfnun, 
>yas fifc« dtorihg the remainder ;o£ shf 
meal, though Mrs. Pewj fcy much 
pouting, and many glaridesdf contempt* 
exprefied tfte ^efentTi'ient which (he feist 
ibr thexondtiifb. of he^Ttkttob/' 

The table being cleared, MFcs. $*& 
&rioufly addrefied^htr- brddieMn-law. 
<c I 1 ih all make V points of tHe doftor'a 
returning with me to Ddmhor* Parfon'. 
ageto.mbitow > >,: faid.fiie : a I did* not 
come jaunting up to towii to b£ treated 
like nothing, nor to fee my hulband the 
make-gatne of ybur fervants. We will 
go back to-morrow/* 

After 
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After a fhort paufe, " Wc will, my 
dear," faid the curate placidly. 

" You are never fo refpeftabk as in 
your own parifh," added' Mrs, Pew. 

cc Never, my k>ve, v cried her mild and 
approving hufbaad, 

cc Then if'Mifs St. Lcger has no 
obje<aion, we wtfl take {daces in the 
ftarge for to-morrow i^wmng." v < 
> " WUh att'friy heart," faid the curate, 
c I bowed aflSrnt 5 and Mr, Paifley 
-Femwked, that «f * when folk* were fo 
pee vifh, . the foontr they were gone the 

•' &&. eoded the mod in tercftkg adveai. 
♦twteof the day.: and I clofc my letter 
-heartily tired, both mentally andxorpo^- 
really i having fcarcely power to bid y#u 
*a ihort ferevreli* , „■ .; 
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# 

tfbe Same to the Stunt* ' 

J passed a melancholy <fi%ht} 'afcbr 
writing : fey' laft letter t She impropriety 
of fcady 4 Denfrrore's tcmdu&i *nd the 
vifible diftrefs which the arable Du- 
chefs ftit on the occafion* give rife to a 
train of fad and awful, ruroiaattoas* I 
;cQMcmpktie<), - m J riie &ne, * tfcthto of 
ztBcrfb affe&ions which ft *$ not wifcbhi 
the' fcop$ of human fbrpt&ide td *oi>- 
^irtr; ift the Other, th<*> &t*J fource of 
ferrous, brought oq an tH*h&ppy*tbild 
•by a falfe and barbarous ambition. The 
ideftiny of Lady Denmore prcfented a 
flaking example, that, ( do what we may, 
if a paffion is once rooted, in the heart, 
( it 
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it will fooner or hater evince itfelf : for 
where is the bblom that knows tne'con- 
troul of thofe afft&ions Which are the 
Offspring of ferifibility, and can jTubdue 
their progrefs. ' 

The heart muft Ibve, or ,it will be 
dead to every noble, every fublime 
proptnfity. The fenfes muft have an 
objeft to pfeafe, or they will fink into 
inanity. None but the fordid anfl the 
felfilh live for themfclves* the law of 
nature is fociabuity j and by uniting th6 
interefts of the heart, We cement the 
bondsof fociety/ Poor is the boaftcd 
fcofn of* the mifanthrope : his vaynted 
hatred of the human race ftamps him 
with brutality. Were it not inftin&ive 
tofeel, tbtherifh the affe&ionsof the foul, 
we fhould not nurfe unnumbered, hope- 
lefi forrows, linger round thb fcene of 
departed vifions, (hiver at the apathy 
of indifference, and rather choofe to 
love without a profpect of return, than 

to 
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toexift amidft the gratifications of every 
minor feeling. Even the miferies of 
the lover bring with them a fad dejight, 
which is unknown to every other forrow: 
and that being who is either too trifling 
or too dull to experience a (genuine 
paflion, a fafcination, of the hearfy will 
wander oyer the world in vain for delight 
or corifoUtioa. He will fajney biiafcjf 
happy at the very mojnent when hi$ 
irflhd fickens with fatiety j h? will, v?gi- 
tate through life without really exiftingj 
and.' by purfuing a phaptom, .which he 
calls amufement, he will deaden ^11 the 
glowing faculties of the fpuj, till tjicy 
become totally extinguiflied* s Ah, 
Frances! I muft love, or I mud peafe 
to live. Indiffereofe woujd inevitably 



troy me. 



gloomy reyeries : the ftat$ ^of ; Lady 
Dfcnmore's family has filled , my bpfom 
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with forrow, as the departure of my 
guardian has chilled it with unkindnefc. 
I never again can meet that being, 
whofe widowed heart will hourly re* 
proach me : I cannot claim that place in 
his affe&ions, whicJUfocoflce held, and 
merited. I cannot fmile to know, that 
(he is neglefted and abandoned by the 
world, while I revel in that luxury which 
flie once enjoyed. Every hour would 
prefcnt her to my fancy j every dream 
wbuld give her to my view — a ftern, 
reproving vrfion > I fhudder, even at 
the idea. 

As foon as I have clofed this letter, 
i fliall prepare for my return to Den- 
inore Parfonage. My k>ind and artlefs 
afibciates are already weary of this noify, 
bufy fcene, and impatient to enjoy their 
bieloved and peaceful folitude* Heaven 
knows how fincerely I coincide with 
them in rhy opinion of the world ; how 

little 
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liftfc I.$ftc<?hi tfee great* how greatly 1 
dMHain tbclktleJr 

'I % hhx futnmoned to bteakfeft.-* 
Adieu. 



* ■ 



Lfi'TTEfe. XLIX. 
Sfte Same to the Same* 

* : Dec. io, 179$, 

I wrote my laft letter 6h the morning 
of the day which was fixed for our 
departure. The hours rill noor* were 
employed in domtftic tohc^ns; and, 
foon after dinner, we ail fet out for the 
inn, from whence the ftage-coaeh wa$ 
to take its departure. Mr. and Mrs. 
Pew were no lefs weafy <>f the metro* 
polis than myfelf* and \vkh equal fati£- 
faction anticipated the calrft delights (if 
rational and dill retirement. 

The 
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The day was clear and frofty. Mr. 
Paiflcy, whofe civilitiies were, no lefi 
marked, than the Angularity of his cha- 
ra&er, infifted on walking with us to 
the inn. At three o'clock we fet out. 
We had not proceeded as far as the end 
of Cheapfide, when I obferved two 
men following us, and, to my infinite 
furprifc, heard one of them mention my 
name. I turned round, and, looking at 
them, obferved the one nodding his head 
-fignificandy at the other, at the fame 
time faying, " this is Mifs St. Leger in 
the riding-habit. ,, 

I now, in a low voice, informed 
Mrs. Pew of what had pafled, . and the 
fa& being corroborated by Mr. Paifley, 
on whofe arm I leaned, the unfufpe&ing 
curate* with a formal bow, approached 
the ftrangers : «« Pray, gentlemen," faid 
he, " what is your bufinefs with this 
young lady 2" 



c< 



What 
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" What young lady?" inquired one^of 
our purfuefs. " r -- ' 

" Mifs St. Leger," replied Mr. Pew. 
"You feem to know ber$ and I muft 
reqoeft that you will either affign d caufc 
for following her, or immediately relin- 
quish a purfuit that is extremely unplea- 
fant." 

" That is as we think it," (aid' one of 
the men: " the ftreet is broad enough 
for us all, and your big wig into the 
.bargain." 

" You are a very faucy fellow," cried 
Mrs. Pew : " and the do&or only dif- 
graces himfelf by condefcending to 
converfe with you." 

" True," faid the ftrangcr : " he had 
better keep his fermon for his parifh- 
ionersj we don't want to hear his preach- 

ing" 

I requefted Mrs. Pew not to regard 
the impertinence of our unknown pur- 
fuers, but to walk on without hazarding 

vol. su o another 
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another rencontre* We proceeded along 
the pavement, and the two men con- 
tinued to follow us, laughing, whifper- 
ing, Jind. making a variety of grimaces, 
ia ridicule of my forbearing companion. 
- We now reached the place of defti- 
nation, and the ftage-coach was already 
at the door on the point of departing. 
' Mr. Paifley having embraced his kinf- 
woman, the good curate took my hand 
to affift me in entering the carriage, 
when one of the men rufhing forward, 
Teized me by the arm, and forced me 
From him. I fbrieked. Mr. Pew again 
caught my hand, and held it firmly, at 
the fame time demanding to know the 
caufe of fuch an outrage. 

" Aflc about," replied the ruffian 
who detained me. 

c ' Whom can we afk ?" cried' the 
frmple Mrs. Pew. " Nobody feems to 
know you : Are you robbers ?. what do 
you want ?" ' % ■ 

« Nothing 
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f < Nothing that belongs to you," 
anfwered the ftrangcr : " but the hvf 
mud t*ke its courTe." 

A number of perfons foon aflembled 
round, the carriage : the day was clofing, 
and my terror was unutterable. The 
coachman could flay no longer. Mr. 
Pew having feated his wife in her place, 
Dow appealed to the populace ; but 
to my utter aftomfhment every one 
gazed, and no one offered me pro- 
ted ion. 

Mr, Paifley, who began to fufpeft 
the real caufe of the adventure, pro- 
pofed entering the inn, and demanding 
an explanation. The ftrangers inflantly 
acquiefced, and in a few minutes we 
were informed, that I was a prifoner 
under an arreft for two hundred pounds^ 
at the fuit of Mrs. Blonzely. My con- 
fternation was undefcribable* 

Our fituation was perplexing in the 
extreme. I threw myfelf into a chair 

q % near 
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near the window, and inftantly my eyes 
met an object which elucidated the 
myftery. This was no .other than the 
civil young lady whom I had met in 
the pit at the theatre, and who had 
kindly accompanied me home to Mr. 
Paifley's. 

It was in vain I allured the perfbn 
who detained me that I did not legally 
owe Mrs. Blonzely the fum (he de- 
manded. The charge was made for 
board and lodging, for which I was 
informed thdt, though under age, I 
might be arretted, I pleaded inability 
to pay the fum j declared that the 
promiffory note had been extorted from 
me, and that the whole tranfaftion 
was nothing lefs than an infamous im- 
pofture. 

"That you muft prove and fettle 
in a court of law," faid the bailiff. 
" We lhall do our duty." 

"Who, 
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" Who, and what is Mrs, Blonzcly ?•" 
faid Mr. Pew calmly. 

" That's not my bufincfs," replied 
the bailiff. " She keeps a gay houfe at 
the weft end of the town. I dare fay 
Mifs can inform you for what purpofe." 
Mrs. Pew changed colour, and Mr. 
Paifley began to whittle. The two 
ruffians laughed, and I was near finking 
on the floor with confufion. 

« I will not believe it," faid the good 
curate gravely. cc There muft be feme 
miftake ; this cannot be the perfon." 

** You identified the lady," faid the 
bailifF: " and we thank you ; for, to 
tell you the truth, we were doubtful 
when fhe was pointed out to us by the 
young woman belonging to the plaintiff. 
We did not expect to fee fuch a fort of 
perfon by the chara&er of her cre- 
ditor." 

" What is to be done ?" cried Mr* 
Pew, fighing. 

03 cc Nothing 
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€t Nothing fo fure as paying the 
money," cried the bailiff. 

" You (hall have the fum to-morrow," 
laid Mr. Paiflcy. u You may rely on 
having it." 

lt We cannot rcleafc the prifoner 
on fuch conditions," cried one of the 
men. " She muft go with us to a 
place of fafety for the night; and in 
the morning you can fettle the buflnqfa 
with the plaintiff's attorney." 

" To what place muft I go ?" faid 
I, burfting into tears, 

<c To a very genteel lodging,* faid 
the fellow laughing : <c where we have 
both lords and ladies every day in the 
week. You needn't be afraid that your 
chara&er will fuffer from being feen 
.in our houfe, after living under the roof 
of mother Blonzely." 

The hour growing late, and the 
myrmidons of the law becoming im- 
patient, a coach was called, and I pro- 
ceeded 
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ceeded with the curate and his wife 
to a place of confinement, the twomea 
our companions in the carriage. On 
entering the houfe we were ulhcred 
into a parlour full of per ions of various 
df fcriptions. The curate looked round 
with placid refignation, while Mrs. Pew; 
feemed nearly overwhelmed with fhame 
and confufion. 

The matter of the houfe now in-* 
formed me that we might have a more 
retired apartment, if we thought proper. 
" We have rooms of all prices," faid 
he, cc and vifitors of all ranks j for pur 
houfe is a place of great refort among 
people of faftuon." 

Mrs. Pew opened her eyes, whkh 
had till that moment been bent upon 
the ground, and looking at the aftov 
nifhed curate, in a loud whifper, cxn 
claimed, " Dear me ! what wicked 
ftories the fellow is telling L People 

04 ^of 



f 
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of fafhion in this low place !—Im- 
poffible." 

" What airs wc give ourfclves," cried 
a pert milliner, who fat by the fire-fide 
in clofe converfation with a difbanded 
Colonel. " I wonder who made a 
parfon's wife of fo much confequence." 

" Don't laugh at little big-wig," 
interrupted the Colonel, " left to fcreen 
him from our ridicule the lady fhould 
put him in her pocket." A loud laugh 
followed this coarfe witticifm, but Mr. 
Pew's countenance loft nothing of its 
placidity. 

" We had better retire to another 
room," faid he calmly. 

" I think fo," cried Mrs. Pew j 
* for if my Lord was to hear that wc 
were feen in fuch company, God knows 
what would be the confequence." 

c * You had better preach us a fermon 
than be fcurrilous/' faid an intoxicated 

buck: 
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buck : cc and perhaps this pretty girl 
will ling us a pfalm at the conclufion." 

c< O, you wicked reprobate," ex- 
claimed Mrs. Pew with indignation : 
cc where do you expedl togo when you 
die." 

" Afk the little man under the 
cauliflower," faid the profligate ; " he 
knows more about the matter than 
I do." 

" We will retire, my dear," feid 
Mr. Pew : " this converfation does not 
fuit us." 

" That is ftrange indeed !" faid the 
Colonels " for here every body is 
fuited." Again the clamorous laugh 
went round, and again the curate 
evinced his powers of forbearance. 

We now afcended to the firft floor, 
where we entered a more decent apart- 
ment. Mr. Paifley,who had promifed 
to follow us with bail on our departure 
from the inn, was not yet come, and 

o £ ' our 
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our folicitude augmented every moment. 
There was but one bed vacant in the 
heufe, and 'we were informed that no 
perfon befide myfelf could be permitted 
to (lay after ten o'clock. This intelli- 
gence nearly overpowered me. I now 
anticipated the extent of my mifery, 
and every moment feemed to draw it 
towards a climax. 

While we were awaiting the arrival of 
Mr. Paifley, a letter was delivered, ad- 
drefled "To the Reverend Aaron Pew/' 
He opened it, and, by the changes of 
bi& countenance, I perceived that its 
contents were of no fmall importance. 

From his frequent glances at me 
during the time that he was reading, 
I naturally concluded that I was the 
fubjeft of the letter. Mr. Pew's hand 
trembled as he took off his Ipeftacles; 
and his wife on perufing the pernicious 
paper, became as pale as aflies. My 
fears anticipated fome new misfortune* 

but 
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but I had not courage to requeft ah 
explanation. I thought, as my eyes 
glanced over the fuperfcription, that 
I knew the writing ; but the view was " 
tranfienr, and I dill remained in a date 
of incertitude. 

The moment now arrived when all 
vifitors were ordered to depart. It was 
in vain that I requefted leave for my 
friends to remain that night in the hQufc % 
it was equally ufelefs that they entreated 
to fit up with me > the rule of the place 
was to prohibit the ufe of fire and can- 
dles, and I Was, with an almoft breaking 
heart, left alone m a den of undefcrib- 
able horrors. 

My companions had not taken their 
leave without evident figns of forrow. 
The good curate (hed tears ; and the 
bofom of Mrs. Pew Teemed to throb 
with a mixture of regret and pity. 

As they quitted the room in fadncfs, 
Mr. Pew, with a deep figh, prefented 

o 6 me 
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pie the letter which he had juft received 
I opened it haftily,, and foOnd it con* 
tained thcfe words : 

* The impoftor, whom Lord Den- 
€ more has placed under your proteftion, 
c is no other than his miftrefs, and the 
'• csfufe of his domeftic forrow. If you 

* value your reputation, or refpeffc th* 
'« fan&ky of your function, you wHl 

* relinquifh the charge impofed on you, 
1 and leave the profligate to the piinilh- 
c flnent that awaits her-' 

The excels of loirow m a great rpe^- 
fure deadens pur feelings; and we are: 
fometimes more acutely wounded. by 
trifling griefs, than by events ofj the 
xnoft powerful importance.. This truth 
rny heart confeffed, while I read -the 
anonymous letter. I traced the male- 
volent lines with more fcorn than in- 
quietude ; I had too long been over- 
fhadowed by affli&ions of a deepe* 

colour^ 
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colour, to regard the (landers of all 
unknown aflaffin. With a ftern con- 
tempt I threw the letter on the ground* 
and was abforbed in thought, when the 
matter of the houfe entered the room. 
His face wore a fmile of fatisfadtion, and 
his manner had more of refpeft in it, 
than I had before difcovered. His 
words were brief, as his vifit was abrupt. 
" You are free, madam," faid he : " your 
debt is difcharged \ and a fervant waits 
below, to convey you to the houfe of 
your benefadtrefs, the Duchefs of Ald<- 
i>orough." 

My aftonifhment was^ infinite. I had 
(carcely power to utter a fyllable : the 
fudden change in my profpedts filled 
my fluttering heart with undcfcribable 
fenfations j and I followed the meffenger 
of freedom to the ftreet-door,. where a 
hackney-coach was waiting to receive 
me. On entering I found a lady, who 
informed me that ftie was t the Duchefs of 

6 Aldborough'sj 



1 
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A Id bo rough's friend, employed by her 
to lee me at liberty, and to condud me 
fefely to Portman-lquare. 

The hour was pad midnight. We 
proceeded along feveral ftrects, and my 
bofom throbbed with gratitude and hope, 
while my companion, by the moft 
amiable attentions, made time pafs with 
more than common fwiftnefs. She ex- 
padated largely on the virtues of my 
pat rone fs ; lamented the imprudence of 
her ill fated daughter ; condemned Mr. 
Treville's difhonourable conduft ; and 
fpoke of Lord Denmore in terms that 
thrilled my bofom : for though refent- 
ment for the too fevere punifliment 
inflifted on me, by my banifhment from 
his fociety, induced me frequently to 
blame his credulity, I could not fuller a 
fyllable of difrefpett to pafs another's 
lips, when he was the fubjedt of con- 
version. This may be contradic- 
tory, but it is, notwithftanding, natu- 
ral. 
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raU .We love to evince that we can 
blame ; and we often, by blaming, dis- 
cover that we love : for thofe obje&s 
who are indifferent to us, excite no 
pang fufficiently acute to authorize re- 
fentment. 

The coach proceeded rapidly, and 
the night was impervioufly dark : added 
to this, a thick mift rendered the 
glimmering and half-extinguiflied lamps 
fcarcely vifible; the diftance feemed end- 
lefsi I queftioned my companion fre- 
quently, why we were fo long in mea- 
furing fo ihort a fpace ; flie diverted me 
with a variety of anfwers, talked of the 
Duche&'s kind intentions, and allured 
me that, in her fociety, I fhould be fafe 
from every danger. 

I now hinted that I thought the hour 
extremely unfea^onable for breaking in 
import the/epofe of a family, and re- 
quested my prote&refs to conduft me 

back 
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back to Mr. Paifley's, from whence f 
would not fail to attend the Dtichefs early 
in the forenoon. To this propofal flie 
gave a decided negative. " I muft obey 
her Grace's commands j andfhehas given 
me pofitive orders not to return without 
you." 

While (he was fpeaking, I loft fight 5 
of the faintly-glimmering lampsj and 1 
we feemed on a fudden to purfue our 
way in total darknefs. A thoufand ap- 
prehenfions inftantly thrilled through 
my heart : I inquired whither we were 
going; the female, with a laughing tone, 
again allured me that I was perfe&ly 
lafe ; and that in a quarter of an hour 
We ftiouki arrive at the place- of our 
deftination. The coach continued to 
proceed, and I to tremble. I frequently 
let down the glaf* $ but the fog r was : fo 
opaque, that no object was vifible #c 
five paces from the window. L called. 

repeatedly/ 
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repeatedly to the coachman* but he either 
did not, or would not hear me. My 
terror now became exceffive. 

I had remained nearly half an hour in 
this (late of inquietude, when the coach 
fuddenly (lopped, and the door was in- 
ftantly opened. My companion, as if 
with affiftance, for the darknefs prevented 
my afcertaining the circumftance, leaped 
from the flep j while I felt myfelf clofely 
clafped by a perfon, who had at the 
fame moment entered on the oppofite 
fide. 

Not a word was fpoken : I (hrieked ; 
but my refiftance was ineffedlual : I was 
placed in another carriage, and the door 
being inflantly (hut, the horfes proceeded 
with alarming velocity : dill my hands 
were firmly grafped -, but of the rank or 
age of the perfon who guarded me, I 
had not the fainted idea. 

The night was tempeftuous ; the 
wind blew a hurricane, and the fnow 

fell 
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fell inceffantly. I entreated my compa* 
nicm to inform me whither we were 
going! and for what purpofe. Still he 
was filentj and my apprehenfions ftill 
augmented. 

We now (topped to change horfes. 
The poftillions had brought them from 
the inn to the road- fide, and an affiftant 
held a torch while they were fattened to 
the carriage. I endeavoured to fpeak; 
but my companion prevented, me. I 
looked at him as the torch threw a light 
upon his figure : he was mafked ; and I 
perceived that he held a pittol within a 
few inches of my bofom ; while he, in k 
low voice, informed me, that if I uttered 
a fy liable, I fliQuld perifh. Overcome 
by the terrors of my fituation, before 
the horfes were ready to proceed, I 
fainted. 

Oh recovering, I found myfelf in a 
chamber, which only received a bor- 
rowed light from a window opening to a 

ftaircafe 
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•ftaircafe or paflage. My confternatiQn 
was undefendable. I looked through 
the fmall panes of glafs, and perceived a 
fpacious landing-place, leading from a 
wide flight of flairs, and hung on each, 
fide with old family pictures. It was 
morning, and the duflc had evaporated : 
but the day was ftill gloomy, and the 
light of that yellow hue, which, in the 
winter months, chara&erifes the atmo- 
fphere of this ifland. 

While I flood contemplating my Gtu« 
ation, I heard a deep groan, which filled 
ipy mind with additional terrors. A 
fecond, more lengthened, and marked 
with an agonized ftruggle, chilled my 
heart, I tried the door of my apart- 
ment : it was bolted on the outfide. I 
now broke the panes of glafs which 
afforded the falfe light, and with a defpe- 
rate refolution forced the frame which 
held them. Through the aperture I 
foon got on the landing-place, where 
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for a minute I flood* at a lofs how to 
condud myfclf ; till, a&uated by defpair, 
and roufed by a repetition of deeply- 
laboured murmurs, I darted forward, 
and with tottering fteps proceeded along 
die pafiage. 

I was now arretted by a confufed 

npife which ifiued from a chamber : it 
was the hum of words, added to the 
fighs and lamenting tones of a female 
voice, expreflive of great mental tor- 
ture. I liftened, and the blood almoft 
froze in my bofom. Twice I placed 
my hand upon the lock of the door, and 
as involuntarily removed it, imprefled by 
horror, and retrained by fear. Still I 
had not power to depart, though appre- 
henfzon almoft prevented my breathing* 
After a paufe of feveral minutes I coU 
lefted fufficient refolution to make a 
defperate effort ; and fuddenly opening 
the door, I entered the chamber. 

Oh, 
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Oh, Frances! how (hall I defcribe 
the fcene that prefented itfelf ? In bed 
pale, meagre, > and emaciated, lay tbq ex- 
piring Lady Denmpre. The inftant; 4ier 
eyes met mine, (he uttered a faint fbriek 
which feemed to pierce my : heart. I 
flew towards her \ (he put forth her 
feverifli hand to meet mine, and with 
a fixed and penetrating look exclaimed, 
c< Thank Heaven 11 have ftill a friend 
to clofp my $yes h>! <$eath ! Q^r, Ger- 
trude ! heboid the laft fad fcene of 
mortal fuffering j behold it, and forgive 



me. r 



I fell upon my knees, and taking her 
liftlefs hand, prefled it to my bofom. 
She was doubly agitated j the palenefs 
of her face was for a moment faintly 
flulhed, and the tears rolled unreftrained 
and rapidly on her pillow. My . heart 
was agonized with pity y yet I had 
.no word of confo&tion .to beftow* for 

the 
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the excefs of grief is marked by 
'filence. 

- Two attendants, one of whom ap- 
peared to be a n«rfc, the other a ftr- 
vant, ftood mute wkh confternation; 
I inquired how Lady Demftore came t6 
be thus deferted > at whofe hoiafe we were 
lodged* and by whom fhc had fo bar- 
fcaroufly been left to perifli ? During 
the time that I was {peaking the at- 
tendants hung their heads with a mixture 
df fliattte and forrbw: 1 repeated the 
queftiorisj but they Were ftill fullenly 
taciturn. I then conjured Lady Den- 
more to fatisfy my mind, and to declare 
her wUhes. She faintly fmiled, and 
feebly anfwered, " If, is too late !" 

I found that the forrows of her weary 
days were drawing rapidly to their laft 
fcene. I faw in her languid eyes, and 
on her livid lips, the fignals of approach- 
ing diffolution. She grafped my hand 

with 
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with the little ftrcngth that was left her, 
and with a look that would have dif- 
folved a foul of adamant, conjured me 
not to leave the chamber. 

cc I have this day made my will," feid 
Ihe : <c and to you I leave ill which the 
rapacity of a monfter has left me* My 
jewels Mr. Treville has diipofcd of: 
they were wrefted from me partly by 
intimidation, and partly by fraud. Ten 
thoufand pounds have been facrificed to 
his inordinate claims : I have (till that 
fum at my command ; and, as a fmall 
retribution for the wrongs which you 
have patiently endured, it fhall be yours. 
I have written to my mother ; ihe will 
fee my laft commands fulfilled; and I 
truft that this adl of juftice towards you 
will induce her to forgive and to lament 



me. 



€€ Live ! live, and deferve her par- 
don, as you have mine," faid I. I 
raifed her on the pillow i ihe looked 

more 
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more compofed, and embraced me 
tenderly. A faint-like ierenity on a 
fudden marked her features > (he fighed, 
but it fee med more to unburtben her 
full heart, than to evince its agony. 
I now requeued the attendants to leave 
us for a few moments; with relu&ance 
they obeyed, and Lady Denqtore again 
addreffed me, 

« Take this packet," faid fhe with an 
impreflive folemnity of tone : <c and as 
foon as I am dead unclofe it. You 
will there find the clue to all your per- 
fections ; when you have * read it, I 
charge you, with your own hands, to 
deliver, it *o Lord Denmore." 

« To Lord Denmore!" repeated 
I earneftly. 

cc Yes; to my hufbarid," faid (he 
faintly : cc perhaps he has the power 
to elucidate the myftery which attends 
it." She hefuated ; her ftrength was 
ixhaufted, and I awaited its renovation 

with 



with the mod painful anxiety. After * 
filence of fome minutes (he continued ; 
*< Intreat my mother to bear the 
memory of my fate with die fortitude 
of virtue. Tell her that I have fuffered 
fufficiendy for my indifcretion, if the 
pangs of confcious reproof, the negle& 
of the being in whom I placed con- 
fidence, the malignity of the world, 
and the ruin of my fortune can be 
deemed puniftiments equal to the frenzy 
of my dondudt." 

Lady Denmore's voice became more 
feeble with every word (he uttered. 
The palenefs of her cheek, which had 
in a fmall degree fubfided by the flufli 
of exertion, now returned with a more 
death like appearance. So young, fa 
beautiful, fo mifguided, fo neglected, 
ftie would have excited an intereft even 
in a (hanger's bofom ; but I, who had 
known her only a few months (ince, in 
the zenith of her luftre, the admiration 

vol. 11, f of 
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of the world, the ornament of that rank 
to which (he was by birth entitled, I 
felt more than pity ^ my heart was 
burfting with regret, and my mind was 
agonized by the anticipation of a fcene, 
now rapidly and inevitably approach- 
ing. 

I found upon inquiry that the houfe in 
which I was placed, was fituated near 
Edgwarc, and hired by Mr. Tfeville for 
the purpofe of concealing the dying 
Lady Denmore. Fear that her peril- 
ous fituation might be the caufe of 
reconciling her to the Duchefs of Aid- 
borough, and thereby of defeating his 
defigns upon her property, induced him 
to feledl this retired and folitary abode, 
where the report of her expefted death 
might be fuppreffed till fuch time as he 
Jiad brought his machinations to a con- 

clufion. 

A variety of menaces had been tried 
to change her purpofe of leaving me a 

part 
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part of her fortune 5 and the violence 
which had been ufed in forcing me 
to xht fecne of villany, was only a pre- 
lude to crimes of a more hideous nature. 
I will write again to-morrow $ till then, 
adieu. 

I refume my pen. The whole morn- 
ing pafled in a feries of forrows. Lady 
Denmore's languor every moment in- 
crcafed -, and, before noon, fhe totally 
loft the power of utterance. It was 
in vain that I endeavoured, by foothing 
words, to revive the quivering flame 
which now fcarcely warmed her heart $ 
the faint pulfation barely evinced that 
fhe ftill lived, while the Ihort quick 
breath menaced, every inftant, the laft 
figh from her too fenfitivc bofom. She 
was the vi&im of an unconquerable 
paflion ; the fufceptibility of her mind 
was the ruin of her profpe&s, the banc 
of her reputation, and the undermining 

p 2 poifoa 
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poifon of her repofe for ever. Early in 
life fondly attached, and fatally fafcinaced 
by a being wholly diverted of honour, 
fentiment, and humanity, ' (he fell a 
facrifice to the fenfibility of her nature. 
Wedded to a huflband whom (he never 
loved s piqued by jealoufy, and per- 
petually perfecuted by the monfter who 
poffefled her affe&ions, her mind yielded 
to the enthralment of her ftnfcs, and, 
with a romatic fondnefs, fee facrificed 
all that was- dear to woman, for * wretch 
who was deeply pra&ifed in all that was 
defpicable in man. 

At three ^o'clock in the afternoon 
Lady Denmore clofed her eyes on this 
precarious, this perplexing fcene of 
mortal fuffering. I fat upon her bed, 
and fupported her cxhauftcd frame in 
my trembling arms, bathing her with 
tears, and watching the approach of that 
- hour which is of all others the mod 
awM to contemplate. With, her laft 
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figh flic looked as though fiie implored 
forgivenefs; fhe feebly grafped my 
hand, attempted to fpeak, (hook her 
head, and, without the fmalleft appear- 
ance of a refilling effort, died. 

One of her attendants inftantly rufhed 
out of the chamber •, and, in a few mo- 
ments, to my infinite horror and fur- 
prifc, Mr. Treville prefented himfelf 
before me. The blood feemed to 
recede from my heart, , at the fight of a 
man whom I juftly confidered as Lady 
Denmore's murderer. For I have fince 
been informed, that the moft infulting 
fcorn> the moft barbarous reproaches, 
the moft infamous extortions, and the 
moft marked negleft, donfpired to 
iaflift wounds upon her heart, till it was 
deftroyed by their repetition. 

He approached the bed, and, with 
a look of perfe£t indifference, ordered 
that the corpfe fhould be conveyed 
as fpeedily as poffible to the Duchefe 

p 3 ° f 



318 THE FALSE FA IE WD. 

of Aldborough's. Then taking my hand, 
he added, " You, Gertrude, muft go 
with me/* 

« Whither ?" inquired I fternly. 

i€ That you (hall know to-mprrow," 

anfwered he fmiling. " I pin-chafed 

v your promiflbry note from Mrs.Blonzc- 

ley ; I releaied you from confinement ; 

■^ and I love you too well, after taking fo 

much trouble, to part with you." 

" Infamous affaffin !'* exclaimed I. 
" Is it not fufficient that you have 
deftroyed this angelic woman ? Muft 
another vidim be added to your tri- 
umph ? How barbarous, how infatiablc 
is this fpecies of vanity !" 
, " I never loved Lady Denmore," 
t faid Mr. Trevillc carelefsly. 

" Then why did you draw her from 
the fociety of the world ; why expofe 
her to its cenfure ? It is a poor excufe 
*fter you grow weary of a conqueft, to 

fay that you never valued it." 

Lady 



cc 
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ff Lady Dcnmore was foolilhly at-- 
tached to me, ahd I am forry for it," 
faid he. " The affair has terminated 
rather awkwardly, but in a Ihort time it 
will be entirely forgotten/' 

<c Never by me," faid I, burfting 
into an agony of tears. " Never by 
Lprd Denmore. Never, oh ! never* 
by the dear venerable woman whom 
you have rendered childlefs ; from whofe 
bofom you have wrefted every hope of 
happinefs." He now took my arm, 
and endeavoured to force me from the 
corpfe. 

<c How can you indulge fuch melan- 
choly ideas ?" faid he carelefsly: "if 
you cry yourfelf blind, you cannot 
reanimate a breathlefs body. Come, 
come 2 , be rational; leave this romantic 
forrow to weak and whimpering child- 
hood ; you, who know the world, fhould 
evince a miftd fup.erior to fuch fblly. ,> 

P4 My 
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My indignation was equal to fny 
grief; the remains of the beautiful, the 
lamented Lady Denmore, feemed to 
hold me by fafci nation. Her cold,, 
damp hand was fad: in mine* hef 
cheek was yet fcarcely Kvid ; her eyes 
but newly ctofed in the deep of dead** 
and yet the being for whom fhe pcri£be4 
ftood by, calmly preaching patience, and 
profefling to love another objeft, far, 
far her inferior in every power of at-» 
tra&ion! I fhudder while I defcribe 
the feene, and almoft wonder how I had 
courage to furvive it. 

Mr. Treville, finding that my ab- 
horrence of his conduct was equal to 
my regret for the death of Lady Den- 
snore, now fternly commanded me to 
quit the chamber. <c Since you will 
not be reafonable without conftraint, 
I muft compel you," faid he. " The 
body mufl: be conveyed to Pprtman- 

fquare 
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Iquare this evening. A (hell is ready* 
and the hearfe will be at the door 
in half an hour. By that period a 
J&2£fld of mine will be here, to unite ( 
us for ever." 

My whole frame fecmed petrified 
with horror ! This unfeeling propofal 
completed the atrocity of Mr. Treville'a 
machinations, and I could anticipate no 
climax more refined in villany. My 
words appeared to die upon my tongue, 
before I had power to utter them ; tfip 
tears were arrefted in their fource, and 
my limbs were become rigid with con- 
vulfive fpafms. I fell upon the corpfc, 
and, clafping it in my arms, gave way 
to the moft unbounded forrow. 

I prefently heard a confufed noife 
on the (lairs ; and immediately the 
door was opened, by two men who 
bore a fhcll which was deftincd to in- 
clofe the body. The feelings of my 
heart now mattered its difcretion. I 

p 5 fluieked 
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fhrieked aloud : I threw myfelf acrofs 
the bed, and for a time refifted every 
effort that was made to remove the 
fcarccly cold remains of Lady Denmore. 
But my ftrength was foon overpowered 5 
and with a nearly frantic brain, I beheld 
the beautiful clay fhut from my fight 
forever. 

* Mr. Treville, on whom the fcene of 
melancholy events made no impreffion, 
more than once fmiled at my diftra&ed 
appearance. The anguifh which wrung 
jny bofom was of a nature that defies 
the power of defcription. I was by 
f urns wildly frantic and fullenly defpond- 
ing as the extravagance of grief ex- 
hausted itfelf, or the mind laboured in 
(ilence with the confli&s that opprefled 
it. The death of Lady Denmore was 
an event fo imprefiive, that it Teemed 
to render all others lefs painfully intereft- 
ing. I faw the fhell borne from the 
chamber s I heard it defcending the 

ftairsi 
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flairs j and, amidft the gloom of even- 
ing, I faintly traced it along the garden 
path to the gate, where the hearfe was 
waiting to receive it. 

The rattling of the wheels fecmed to 
convey a found unaccountably mournful. 
I liftened till by degrees it died away, 
and, retiring from the window, gazed 
around me with augmented diftrefs. 
The abfence of Lady Denmore, whom, 
not three hours before I had feen living, 
whofe tears had bathed mv cheek, whofe 
feverifh hands had pre fled me to her 
bofom, prefented a vacuum at once 
folemn and terrific. The bed on which 
lhe died, the chamber in which (he clofed 
the fcene of mortal anguilh, and the 
prefence of the being whole unkindnefs 
had deftroyed her, filled my mind with 
fenfations fo torturing, that reafon began 
to ficken, and I was yielding myfelf up 
to the dominion of defpair. 

p 6 Mr. 
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Mr. Treville now aflumed a new and 
more fubtle deportment. He began by 
foothing me with the affeftcd language 
of regret; affurcd me that he fincerely 
lamented Lady Denmore's death ; and 
that, though he never loved her beyond 
the vanity of the moment, he would 
cheerfully have devoted his days to the 
promotion of'fter happinefi. "For," 
added he, " humanity is one of the 
brighteft ornaments of the human foul !" 
He was proceeding, when I fternfy 
interrupted him. 

a Degrade not the celeftial impulfe," 
faid I, " by fuffering its eulogy to pro^ 
ceed from a bofom fo contaminated. 
Your hypocrify will * only deepen the 
colour of your crime, and render it more. 
confpicuous to the eye of reflexion." 

" Your eloquence is only equalled by 
your beauty/' faid Mr. Treville : <c to 
both I am a convert. The death of 

Lady 
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Lady Denmore leaves me at full liberty 5 
and, from this hour, no chain but yours 
frail hold me." 

As he«fpoke, a ftranger entered the 
room. Mr. Trcvilfe prefented him as 
iiis particular friend j and, by the habit 
which he wore, I concluded he was a 
clergyman. This opinion was fpeedily 
confirmed by a propofal that he fhould 
immediately unite us. I fhuddered at 
the idea. The pale corpfe of Lady 
Denmore, which was yet fcarcely cold, 
feemed to glide before me. I had not 
power to articulate my abhorrence of 
the deed, but flood transfixed with 
horror, trembling and aftonifhed. 

Mr. Treville availed himfelf of my 
confirmation ; and taking my hand, 
which fear had rendered powerlefs, led 
me to another apartment on the ground* 
floor, the windows of which opened on 
an extenfive fhrubbery. The ftranger 
again urged me to con fen t, while his 

fubtle 
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fubtle aflbciatc knelt at my feet, and 
profefled the moft ardent affeftion. cc It 
is by Lord Denmore's defire that I 
wifli for this union," faid he : cc I have 
a promifc under his hand, that, if I 
prevail on you to receive my propolals, 
he will fettle the fum of twenty thoufand 
pounds upon us : the . engagement is in 
every refpeft valid ; and the only thing 
you can do, to lave your fame, is to 
accept my offer without farther hefi- 
tation." 

" My fame is in no danger," faid I : 
" neither do I credit the ftory you 
repeat. Lord Denmore was too wife 
and too liberal to barter for my happi- 
nefs, even with one whom he confidered 
as his friend." 

Mr. Treville now, with an infulting 
fmilc, drew from his pocket the written 
promife, and, to my utter amazement, 
it was cxadtty what -he had reported; 
figned and fcaled by Lord Denmore, and 

dated 
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dated on the day which was originally 
fixed for my retirement to the Caftle. 

cc You now fee that I have not de- 
ceived you/' faid Mr. Treville : " and 
you have no remedy, but by inftantly 
accepting my hand. Your having quitted 
Mr. Pew's prote&ion will ftigmatize 
your name 5 and you will be loft in the 
opinion of the world, however ftrcnu-* 
oufly you may affert your innocence. 
Felicity and fortune will be yours, if 
you do not play the fool, and feek your 
own deftru&ion." 

Still my indignant heart repulfed his 
folicitations, though my tongue had not 
capability to utter its rcfentment. My 
filence was interpreted as a tacit acqui- 
efcence; while, without further preli- 
minaries, a book was produced from the 
ftranger's pocket, and the marriage 
ceremony commenced with much appa- 
rent folemnity, 

I knew 



328 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

I knew too well the forms and attend- 
ants on fo facred a contract, to be the 
dupe of this farcical experiment. I was 
confeious that an union could not be 
legally folemnized in the prefence of 
only one witnefs 5 and I alfo knew, that 
I could not be compelled toacquiefcence. 
Mr. Treville's motives for this Angular 
deception were evident. He fufpefted 
that Lady Denmore had bequeathed to 
tne a confiderablc part of her fortune, 
which was at her own difpofal, at the 
period of her deceafe. He alfo counted 
largely on my guardian's promife, while 
he confoled himfelfwith the idea, that if 
both profpefts fhould fail, he could 
eafily lhake off the tide he aflumed, and, 
after having betrayed my honour, laugh 
at my credulity. If, on the contrary, 
the legacy fhould prove confiderable, 
and my guardian's engagement recover- 
able by law, he then trufted that, after 

having 
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having lived with him as his wife, I 
ihould not hefitate to confirm my right 
to that name in the mod public and 
facred manner. Thus I traced his 
motives with an inftindUve horror 5 and 
I determined to counteract them, what- 
ever might be the confequence. 

Mr, Treville, finding that my refo- 
lution was invincible, now propofed an 
elopement to the Continent j fpoke 
lightly of the world's opinion; conQ- 
dered the moral virtues as unimportant* 
when compared with the fovereignty of 
the paftions; vowed eternal idolatry j 
declared that love was incompatible with 
marriage vows; ridiculed the pedantic 
laws which would throw a fpell upon 
the fenfes j and concluded by reminding 
me that I was in his power, and that he 
ihould not hefitate to exercife it, if I 
continued to rejedl his offers. .He then 
talked of the rank he held in fociety ; 
the patronage and friend (hip he expe- 
rienced 



s 
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rienced from perfons of the higheft 
birth ; enumerated the many advantages 
which I (hould derive from being the 
wife of fuch a hufband ,• the many plea- 
fures from being the miftrefs of fuch a 
lover, 

I ftarted. The memory of his infa- 
mous condu& towards Lady Denmore 
made 'my blood freeze with horror; for 
I judged what I had to ezpeft from an 
ungrateful, an abandoned libertine, 
whofe rapacity had been equal to his 
falfehood, and whofe cunning was only 
to be matched by his effrontery. 

Mr. Treville now opened a fmatt 
writing-box, and taking out a drawer, 
prcfented it to me. It was filled with 
Lady Denmore's jewels. 1 knew them 
well, becaufe they had adorned her 
head and bofom on the fatal evening be- 
fore her elopement from her hufband,. I 
fhuddered, and was apprehenfive of 
fainting. " Thefe," faid Mr. TreviHe, 

" fliall 
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" (hall be yours. I only got poffeflion 
of them to lay them at your feet : take 
them, beautiful Gertrude i take them, 
and be mine for ever." 

My indignation at length became 
violent. I threw them from me, and 
burftjng into an agony of tears, attempted 
to efcape through the window. Mr. 
Treville, finding that neither perfuafion 
nor cunning could prevail, hadrecourfe 
to violence ; when a chaife (topping at 
the door, he caught me in his arms, 
aided by his affociate, and endeavoured 
to bear me towards it. 

It was now, for the firft time, that I 
recognized, under the difguife of a 
clergyman, the trufty Scamper, Sir 
Heftor Upas's late amanuenfis, but now 
the confidential fervant of the no lefs 
atrocious Treville. This difcovery con- 
vinced me that a plan of decided mif- 
chief was in contemplation ; and I was 
almoft bewildered to madnefs. I en- 
deavoured 
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deavourcd to obtain my freedom by the 
mod violent efforts I was capable of 
making; and Mr. Treville, fearing that 
my refiftance would alarm the neigh- 
bourhood, thought it prudent to defift 
from his defign of forcibly conveying 
me to the carriage. Once more ac 
liberty, I felt my courage renovated. 
Mr. Treville again endeavoured to (both 
me into compliance ; and on my repair- 
ing him with augmented j-efolution, his 
prolific mind conjured up a new horror 
to intimidate and diftraft me. 

" All that has paffed," faid he, « it 
known to Lord Denmorc : he has this 
morning fent me a challenge ; and, by 
day-break I have promifed to meet 
him. The event will unqueftionably 
terminate in my favour; for I confider 
royfelf as one of the fureft markfmen in 
the kingdom." 

This newly- meditated outrage filled 
my mind with complete defpair. The 

life 
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life of Lord Denmore was menaced, and 
by the moll daring of aflaffins. I 
attempted to fpcak, but my voice was 
Inarticulate. He was convinced, by the 
excefs of my agitation, that I had now 
reached the very acme of human forrow 5 
and with an infulting indifference de- 
manded, whether I had ff any thing to 
fay, which might induce him to relin- 
tjuifh his purpofe." 

I had juft the power to anfwer, 
"No." 

« Then/' cried he, addrefllng Mr, 
Scamper, u you may get my piftols 
ready, and immediately fet out to inform 
Lord Denmore, that at (even o'clock, 
near the gate which leads to Kenfington 
Gardens, he may expe6k to find me." 

c< Oh, hear me," faid I, nearly over- 
come by terror and diftrefs r " and if 
ever you knew the fenfations of pity or 
affeftion; do not difpatch fo liorrible a 
meffage. Lord Dcttttxw^*V\fe\*--^ 
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« What ?" faid Mr. Treville haftily. 

« Dearer to me than my own. I 
cannot, I will not furvive him." 

c< Then confent to quit the kingdom/ 1 
faid Mr. Treville ; " for if I remain 
here, the rencontre muft take place; 
and his deftrudUon will be inevitable." 

" Barbarous alternative ! Inhuman 
and ungrateful monfter !" exclaimed I. 

Mr. Treville fmiled, " You are 
frantic," faid he. 

" Almoft, indeed 1" anfwered I. 
cc The death of Lord Denmore will 
decide my fate ; for on him alone my 
happinefs, my exiftence depends* I 
,own my folly ; I avow my attachment; 
and I will prove it, by following him 
even to <he grave." 

cc Convey my mefifege," faid Mr. 

Treville. Mr. Scamper was quitting the 

room, when, urged by deipair, I feized 

a piftol which lay upon the table, and 

placed myfelf \tv a dtfcttfat ^vtude* 

8 ^* 
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Mr. Treville, fearlelV of the confc- 
quences, and depending on the natural 
timidity of my fex, rufhed forward to 
diferm me. In the ftrugglc the piftol 
was fired ; and the ball entering his right 
iide, he fell, as I imagined, lifelefs. 

Mr. Scamper . inftantly quitted the 
room, to call afliftancej while I, ftrength- 

cried by the peril of my fituation, leaped 
through the window into the ih rubbery. 
The darknefs of the evening favoured 
my efcape, and I flew with more than 
natural fwiftnefs; while fancy formed a 
thoufand ftrange and terrific phantoms 
on every fide j among which, the fha- 
dow of Lady Denmore appeared the 
mpft confpicuous* 

In a few moments I reached a fmall 
gate, which opened to a field, and by a 
long and gloomy avenue I fhortly after 
entered the high road. The wind blew 
loud and chilly, and a drizzling rain foon 
penetrated my thin drefs* Sx.vl\A^>- 
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ceeded, urged on by fear, and agonized 
by confeious guilt ; but I knew not 
whither I was going, till, by the deep 
found of a funeral bell, I difcovered that 
I was near Edgware. 

This peal of death increafed the hor- 
rors of my fituation. Fancy inftantly 
prefented the fcene which I had fo lately 
witnefied near the pillow of the expiring 
Lady Denmore. A tfoftened forrotfr 
Hole into my eyes, and in Ibrne degree 
relieved the depreflion of my bofbm ; 
for I had tears for her memory, though 
Nature denied them to my own afflic- 
tions. 

As I purfued my path, alone, and 
defperately venturous, my eyes were 
involuntarily raifed to that vaft expanfc, 
which glittered with unknown worlds. 
I fancied myfelf a foliiary atom in the 
vaft univerfe; an ifolated wanderers 3 
fad and weary wretch, whofe deftiny wis 
ibrrow. I indulged uv all the ehimer** 
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of the fatalift. I endeavoured to believe, 
that events of every fpecies were in- 
evitable i that the tablet of my days was 
written by an immortal hand in cha- 
radters indelible* "Then why fhould I 
repine ?" was the confequent but tacit 
queftion. " Since I cannot avert my 
deftiny, it matters little whether I wafte 
my life in tears, or bravely meet my 
griefs, and wait their termination with a 
ftoic's fortitude." The next idea which* - 
darted acrofs my brain was ftill more 
perplexing. ■" Why am I expofed to ^ 
perpetual trials ? why vanquiihed by the 
guilty, and precipitated on to the lafl: 
effort of defpair ? Perhaps by my fuf- 
fcrings I expiate a parent's crime 1" ( - 
The thought confoled me ; «and I con-, 
tinued my courfe, rapt in a trance of 
meditation. 

All was folitary, cold, and cheerlefs. 
The intenfe feverity of the froft kept 
even the pooreft cottagers within their 

vol. it. <^ Y&t&&\ 
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home ; and no found met my ear, bat 
the howling of the wind. Oh, Frances! 
friend of my happier days, at this 
folemn, terrifying hour, imagination 
tranefcred back to fcenes of infantine 
delight; to our calm afylum j to. the 
once foothing haunts of Dcnmpre Cattle; 
the low and fimple parfonage ; the 
woods, the wilds, the mountains, and 
the church-yard ! The laft obje& 
feemed to prefent a fource of confolation, 
a profpeft of repofe ! 

The perturbation of my mind, and 
the events which, fince the morning, I 
had witneflcd, bewildered my fenfcs 
almoft to madnefe. Even at that mo- 
ment my afft&ion for LW Jpenmore 
ftruggled with the refentment which his 
unkindnefs excited, and* APaidft all the 
miferies of my fate, I cqujd with joy 
have crept in$o .hjsbofqm fqr a Shelter. 
Chilled by the world's unkindnefs, and 
weary of aft 'exiftcpce which promifed 
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nothing but a chain of misfortunes, hope 
began to forfake me> and defpair to 
fpread a numbing fpcll upon my nobkft* 
proudeft faculties. I became a timid, 
trembjing, guilty wanderer ; ftartled 
at every blaflv and wifhing every mo^ 
ment for complete annihilation. 

I qohtinued to walk haftily, till I had 
advanced more than three miles on -thie 
road towards London, when meeting a 
ftage-coacb, the clear moon-light ren- 
dering me a confpicuous objeft, the 
driver fuddenly flopped his horfes, and 
inquired which way I was going. 
' cc Any way," faid I, with a faltering 
voice. 

cc I have a place vacant/' continued 
he* " and you do not feem dreft for 
walking. The weather is cold enough 
to freeze one> even by the fire-fide s 
you had better accept my offin\" 

I flood near the horfes* heads i the 
glafles of the coach were all drawn 

<U* up, 
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up, and the propofal was too tempting 
to be refilled. I recolle&ed that I had 
a few guineas in my pocket, and as 
all parts of the habitable globe were 
alike to me at that moment, I accepted 
the feat without farther hefitatyon. The 
coachman inftantly defcended from his 
box, and the door being opened, I 
threw myfelf into a coracr fatigued and 
almoft frozen ; but you will judge of 
my aftonifhment when I felt myfelf 
embraced, and heard a paflenger ex- 
claim, " Thank God ! Thank God ! 
we have found you !'\ 

I now, by the light of the moon, and 
the mildnefs of the voice, discovered the. 
traveller to be the good curate ; who, 
with his amiable wife, was re turning, dif- 
confolate to Denmore Parfonage. A 
variety of expreflions naturally followed 
this unexpe&ed meeting, tq all of which 
-I returned vague and incoherent an- 
fwers. Mr. Pew informed me that his 

kinfman, 



THE FALSE FRIEND. . 34I 

kinfman, Mr, Paifley, had early in the 
morning vifited my prifon with the 
fum for which I had been arretted, in 
hopes of procuring my liberty. That 
the diftrefs of the whole family, on 
finding I was gone, was fcarcely de- 
fcribable \ that immediate inquiries had 
been made at the Duchefs of Albo- 
rough's, and that the refult of them was 
produ&ive of additional anxiety. I 
heard the detail of events with a ftupor 
which even gratitude could not diflipate. 
I looked perpetually through the glafles 
towards Edgware j my eyes were fixed, 
and my. blood fcarcely feemcd to circu- 
late. Mr, Pew, concluding that my 
intelle&s were difordcred, propofed 
flopping for the night at Edgware. 
cc We can but lofe the price of our 
places/' cried he calmly; Cf and, per- 
haps to-morrow you will be better." 
" Never !" faid I, fighing. 

" It 
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<f It is doubting the mercy of the * 
Omnipotent to defpair," faid he : cc mif- 
fortunes are infliftcd as mere trials of 
our patience." 

" And mine is cxhaufted*" inter- 
rupted I. 

" Time, and the ftillnefe of feclWion 
from the bufy fcenes of life, will reftorc 
your tranquillity," added Mr. Pew : 
«< you will ftill have reft—" 

" In the grave !" faid I. 

cc I hope ^on this fide of it," added 
Mr. Pew, with a gentknefs of tone 
which fpoke the benignity of his heart. 
I flvook my head* but made no aofwer : 
g paufc of feveral minutes followed. 

As we entered Edgware, I fitmljr 
refifted the propofal to delay our 
journey. A new fucqeffion of ideas 
ruibed through my brain, and i every 
moment became more and more agi- 
tated, till we paffed the houfe where 

I con- 
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I concluded Mr. Trcville was cither 
dead or dying. 

_JWe continued td travel till, before 
day-break, we arrived at the Parfonage. 
On entering the houfe I pleaded ex- 
treme-fatigue, and inftantly haftened to 
my chatnber> where, inftead of repofing 
as the tranquil compariians of my 
journey did, 4~ endeavoured to beguile 
the melancholy hours till break fa ft in 
concluding this letter. Alas ! Frances, 
I began it in a ftate of mind far different 
from that in which I fubfcribe myfelf 
your ill-fated and guilty friend. 



1 < 



V .. 



E£*|> QfoTIfrZ. SECOND VOLUME, 

1 






A. ai 



I . -i 



tLO 6 






ji 



